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TO 


M. CON OR EV E 


O)e˖caond by 
Mr. 7 I C XEIL AU 
* * * E 
ro THE 


Four Volumes of Mr. ADD1soN's Works. 


. { 
HIS is the ſecond time. that I have, without leave, taken the Li- 
* make a publick Addreſs to you. However uneaſy you may 
| be for your own ſake in reciving Compliments of this nature, I do- 
pend — your known Humanity for Pardon, when I acknowled 
that you have this 
treated with regard to my Behaviour to the Merit of other Men, my Conduct 
towards you is an Argument of my Candour that way, as well as that your 
Name and Authority will be my Protection in it. You will give me leave there- 
fore, in a matter that concerns us in the Poetical World, to make you N. 
whether 1 am not injur'd in the higheſt manner; for with Men of your Taſte 


- Delicacy, it is a high Crime and Miſdemeanour to be guilty of any thing that is 


diſingenuous: but I will — lad LA M Tenſon's Shop, and thanked bim 
Upon my return out of Scot viſit r. 5 t 

for his Care in ſending to my Houſe the Volumes of my Dear and Honoured 
Friend Mr. ApDIs ok, Which are at laſt publiſhed by his Secretary Mr. Tickel/; 
but took occaſion to obſerve, that I had not ſeen the Work before it came 2 | 
which he did not think fit to excuſe any otherwiſe than by a Recrimination that I 
had put into his Hands at an high Price, A Comedy call d tbe Drammer ; which 
by my Zeal for it, n ſox, and of which, after his 


preſent Trouble for mine. When I take my ſelf to be il 
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erer ra Ae. 
Eceiv'd then the Sum of if » Guinea for the Copy ) of the called, The 


Drummer, or the Haunt — 2 Order of the Author 
the ſaid Comedy. aha * 7 
Richard Steele. 
added gt ef Me not- thought fit tg, 


Mr, Fickell 
het lay a pgrt W. Al's 855 ae the Copy to af hq 
ler that wou — give molf for i 


This is repreſented thus eee to ſhew how incumbent it is upon 
me, as well in Juſtice to the 0 as for many other Conſiderations, to 
produce this Comedy a ſecond ded rake occaſion to vindicate my ſelf 

ſt certain Infinuations thrown out by the Publiſher of Mr. Addiſon's Wri- 
tings, concerning m viour in the niceſt Circumſtance, that of doing Juſtice 
to the Megit © Py : riend. 

I ſhall take the Liberty, before I have ended this Letter, to ſay, why 1 2 
2 Drummer a Performance of Mr. Addiſon: and after I have —— this, an 


g Writer 1— at eaſe, if hy any one who has h 1 — 


= 4 fil eng may be — 
— = 23 — Aer — and all the 


Learned Wor? and — — whether it was a decent or reaſonable 
thing that Works written (as a part of Mr. Addiſon's were) in Correſpon- 
dence with me, ought to have der, Feu yithout my review of the the Cara 
— of them; or if there were any ion to be made againſt any Circum- 
ſtance in my Conduct, whether an ** — to Lure my _ 8 not 
ions n ae in Prigt 
ge ona og belprs apy Het reface, The Objeious, be. 
ſides his Omiſſion to ſay any thing of the — 9 his long — 
Performance. The chief Intention of which, and which it concerns — firſt 
to examine, ſeems to aim at doing the deceas'd Author Juſtice ag 
whom he inſinuates to have aſſum'd to my ſelf part of the Merit of my 


ei 2 Si; t ehre ſ him ſeIH on ernigg the prefeut Writer Ae 


90 Comady called, Tender about the 
1 — — Si 5 0 Th nee: 
2 Ade Pablo, then tot of it to 
_-+ ble {irelend) when. h 1 

: LES nn e 
«da been by bim commy 


5 & lin le dne e to 


gave him afterwards, in, * 
: © advance | its — — upon t of he 


= 19i/try, he. nid leiſure 
ls — oouſtant iy. in that. Work, e was dropt at laſt, as 
4 2 — — up, 2 his nw — . 
f aper 
4 Preface to the Ea LEN. = ay ip 82 /ou the 
© Hongur of the ener Pieces: in that that Acknow- 
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* x was delivered only in general Terme, without direRing the Publick 
to the ſeveral Papers: Mei. Adi » was content with the Praiſe 
+ from his own s, and 400 delicate to take- any patt of that which be- 
« longed to others, aſter warde thought fit to Auen his Writings in the 
6 eters and Guardian by ſuch Marks, as might remove the leaſt pofibi- 
« livy of Miſtake in the moſt undiſcerning Readers. It was neceſſary that his 
© Share in the Ta:lers ſhould'be adjuſted irt a complete Collection of his Works; 
for which Reaſon Sir Richard Steele, in compliance with the Requeſt of his 
« deceaſed Friend, delivered to him by the Editor, was pleaſed to mark with his 
4 ows Hand thoſe Fatlers, which are inferted in this Edition, and even to point 
« out ſeveral, in the writing of which they doth were*concerned. ' | 
' + þ Phe Plan of the Spedbaror, as far as it regards the ſeigned Perſon of the 
' 4 Author, and of the feveral Characters that compoſe his Club, was 82 
* in| concert with Sir Richard Steele; and becauſs many Paſſages, in the courſe 
+ of the Work, would otherwiſe be obſcure, I have taken leave to inſert one 
«. fingle Pages, written by Sir Richard Steele, wherein thoſe CharaRers are 
drawn, which may ſerveas a Dramatis Perſone, ot as ſd many Pictures for 
4 an Ornament and Explication of the whole. As for the diſtin& Papers, they 
+ were never or ſeldom ſhown to each other by their reſpective Authors, who 
+ fully anfweredthe rr out-went the Ex 127 
* had raiſed of purſuing their Labour in the ume Spirit and Sirengeb, wi 
« whick-it was begun.” | + 127 Pl 10 | 
Ae need not be explain'd, that it is here intimated, that Þ had not ſufficient! 
acknowledged what was due to Mr. Adaiſox in theſe Writings. I ſhall mak 
a fall Anſwer to what ſeems intended by the Words, He ' was too delicate to 
rale any part of that which belong d to others ; if I can recite out of my own 
> any thing that make it appear groundleſs. ' De 
: "Phe f Ene beſtowed by me on Mr. Addiſon, will, I hope, 
do of ſervice-to me in this particular. & 15 | | T4 
„ Bat I have only one Gentleman, who will be nameleſt, to thank for any 
frequent Afﬀiſtance' to me; which, indeed, it would have been barbarous in 
+ him to have denied to one with whom he has liv'd in an Intimacy from 
© Childhood; conſidering the great Eaſe with which he is able to diſpatch the 
„ moſt entertaining Pieces of this nature. This good Office he performed 
< witty ſach force of Genius, Humour, Wit, and Learning, that I fared like a 
<4 difirefled Prince who calls in a powerful Neighbour to his Aid; I was un- 
dne by my Ay Mary: When I had once catled him in, I could not ſubſit 


4. without-d oe on him. 5 Kae 1 
any Cage Me ot oy 


: © The ſamo Hand writ the g Characters of Men 
under the Names of Muſical: Iv wmenti, the Diſtreſs off the New 

# the Inventory of rhe Play-Houſe, and the Deſeriptiam of the Thermometer, which 
+ Feannot but look upon ag the greateſt Embellſmments of this Work ' 
4 $ As the Work it ſelf; e has met with is the beſt Proof 
of its Value; but I howld err agathſt that Candor which an honeſt Man 
© ſhould always carry about him, if I did not owy, that moſt approved 
+ Pieces in it- were written by others, and . which have en moſt except- 
4 edagainh, by-my fel. The Hand that has affiſted me in thoſe noble-Dif- 
* courſes upon, the Tmmortaſity of the Sou]; the! toxious Proſpects of another 
2 is; . fublime Ideas of Religion and Vireve, is a Perſbn whois to 
fond my Friend ever to o them: but I ſhould little deferveto be his, if I 
4 uſurped the Glory of them. I muſt a at the ſhme time, that 1 


tt. 
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vi DEDICATION, 


think the fineſt Strokes of Wit and Humour, in all Mr. Bickerfteff”s Lucu- 
© brations, ate thoſe for which he is alſo beholden ta him.? 1 
hope the Apology I have made as to the Licenſe allowable to a feigned 
« CharaQer, may excuſe any thing which has been ſaid in theſe Diſcourſes of 
© the SPECTATOR and his Works. But the Imputation of the groſſeſt Va- 
« nity would ſtill dwell, upon me, if I did not give ſome. Account by what 
: © means I was enabled to keep up the Spirit of ſo long and approved a Per- 
| © © formance. - All the Papers marked witha C, L, I, or O; that is to ſay, all 
© the Papers which I bave diſtinguiſhed by any Letter in the name of the Muſe 
CLI, were given me by the Gentleman, of whoſe Aſſiſtance I formerly 
1 © boaſted in the Preface and concluding Leaf of the Tarler. I am indeed 
© much more proud of his long-continued Friendſhip, than I ſhould be of the 
| Fame of being thought the Author of any Writings which he himſelf is capa- 
© ble of producing. I remember when I finiſt'd the Tender Hausband, I told bi 
© there "was nothing I ſo ardently wiſh'd as that we might ſome time or other 
© publiſk a Work written by us both, which ſhould bear the name of the Mo- 
© ament, in memory of our Friendſhip. I heartily wiſh what I have done 
; © here, were as honorary to that ſacred Name, as Learning, Wit, and Huma- 
* nity, render thoſe Pieces which I have taught the Reader how to diſtinguiſh-for 
his. When the Play above-mentioned was laſt acted, there were ſo many 
£ applauded Stroaks in it, which I had from the, ſame Hand, that I — 2 
0 meanly of my ſelf that I had never publickly acknowledged them. 
« ter I have put other Friends upon r him to publiſh k, as 
- ©.well. as other n he has by him, I ſhall end what I think I am obliged 
- © to ſay on this Head, by giving my-Reader this hint for the better judging of 
my Productions, That the beſt Comment upon them, would be an Account 
- © when the Patron to the Tender Husband was in England or abroad. | 
„ My Purpoſe, in this Application, is only to ſhew the Eſteem I have for 
you, and that I look upon my Intimacy with you as one of the moſt valua- 
$ de njoyments of my Life.” 5 , | 
I am ſare, you have read my Quotations with Indignation againſt the little 
.. Zeal which prompted the Editor, who, by the way, has himſelf done nothing 
; in Applauſe of the Works which he prefaces, to the mean Endeavours of adding 
1 to Mr. Addiſon, by diſparaging a Man who had, for the eſt part of his Life, 
4 been his known Boſom Friend, and ſhielded him from all the Reſentments which 
many of his own Works would have brought upon him at the time in which 
they were written. It is really a good Office to Society, to expoſe the Indiſere · 
tion of Intermedlers in the Friendſhip and Correſpondence of Men, whoſe Sen- 
- timents, Paſſions, and Reſentments are too great for their proportion of Soul: 
Could the Editor's Indiſcretion 'provoke me even ſo far as within the Rules 
of ſtricteſt Honour I could go, and I were not reſtrain'd by ſupererogatory A& 
fection to dear Mr. Addiſon, | would ask this unskilful Creature, what he 
when he ſpeaks in the Air of a Reproach, that the Taler was laid down as it was 
taken vp without his Participation; let him ſpeak out and ſay, why, without bis 
Knowledge, would not ſerve his purpoſe as well. If, as he ſays, he reſtrains 
himſelf to Mr. Addiſon's Character, as a Writer, while he attempts to leſſen me, 
he exalts me; for he has declared to all the World what I never have ſo expli- 
f citly done, that I am, to all intents and purpoſes, the Author of the Taler. 
1 very juſtly ſays, the occaſional Aſſiſtance Mr. Addiſon gave me in the courſe of 
that Paper, did wor à little contribute to advance its Reputation, eſpecially when, 


| upon the Change of the Miniſtry, be found leiſure to engage more conſtantly is it. 
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It was advanced indeed, for it was rais'd to a thing than I intended it: 


for the El , Parity, and Correctneſi which appear d in his Writings, were 
not ſo much my Porpols as in any iatelligible manner as I could, to rally all 
thoſe Singularities of human Life, thro? the different Profeffions and CharaGers 
in it, which obſtrud any thing that was truly good and great. Aſter this Ac- 
knowledgment you will ſee, that is, ſach'a Man as you will ſee, that I rejoiced 
in being excell'd, and made thoſe little Talents, whatever they are which I have, 
e way and be ſubſervient to the ſuperior Qualities of a Friend whom I lov'd, 
and whoſe Modeſty would never have admitted 'em to come into Day-light, but 
under ſuch a Shelter. So that all which the Editor has ſaid, either out of De- 
ſign or Incapacity, Mr. Congreve muſt determine to end in this, that Steele has 
| been ſo candid and upright, that he owes nothing to Mr. Addiſox, as a Writer; 
but whether he does, or does not, whatever JSzeele owes to Mr. Addiſox, the 
Publick owes Addiſon to Seeele. But the Editor has ſuch a: fantaſtical and igno- 
rant Teal for his Patron, that he won't allow his. Corre to conceal a- 
ny * his, tho? in obedience to his Commands. t 1 never did declare 
was Mr. 8 I had his direct Injunctions to hide, againſt the natural 
Warmth and Paſſion of my own Temper towards my Friends. Many of the 
Writings now publiſh'd as his, I have been very patiently traduced and calumni- 
ated for, as they were Pleaſantries and oblique Strokes upon certain the wittieſt 
Men of the Age, who will now-reſtore me to their Good-will, in proportion 
to the abatement of Wit which they thought I employ'd againſt them. But I 
was ſaying, that the Editor won't allow us to obey his Patron's Commands in 
any thing which he thinks would redound to his Credit, if diſcover'd. And be- 
cauſe I would ſhew a little Wit in my Anger, I ſhall have the Diſcretion toſhew 
you, that he has been guilty in this Particular towards a much Man than 
2 humble Servant, and one whom you are much more oblig'd to vindicate. 
Mr. ＋ in his Virgil, after having acknowledged, that a certain excellent 
as had ſhew'd him many Faults in his Tranſlation of Virgil, which be 
| ' endeavour'd to correct, goes on to fay, * Two other worthy Friends of 
+ mine, who deſire to have their Names conceal'd, ſeeing me ſtraitned in my 
1 — took Pity on me, and gave me the Life of Virgil, the two Prefaces to 
© the als, and the Georgics, and all the Arguments in Proſe to the whole 
+ Tranſlation.' If Mr. Addſox is one of the two Friends, and the Preface to 
the Georgics be what the Editor calls the Eſſay upon the 4 as one ma 
adventure to ſay they are from their being word for word the „be bas 
an inhuman Reflect — ny Mr. D who, tho* tied down not to name 
Mr. Addiſon, pointed at him, ſo as all kind converſant in theſe matters knew 
him, with an Elogium equal to the higheſt Merit, conſidering who it was that 
deſtow'd it. I could not avoid — upon this Circumſtance, out of 
- Juſtice to Mr. Dryden, but confeſs at the-ſame- time I took a great Pleaſe 
2 it, -becauſe I knew; in expoſing this Outrage, I made my court to 
yo of 0. ” | | . Y De 
I have obſerved that the Editor will not let me or any one elſe obey Mr. A4. 
diſens Commands, in hiding any thing he deſires ſhonld be concealed. - I cannot 
- bat take further notice, that the Circumſtance of marking his Spectatort, which 
I did not know till I had done with the Work, L made my own Ad; becauſe. I 
thought it too great-a Senfibility in my Friend, and thought it, fince it was done 
i better to be ſuppoſed marked by me than the Author himſelf; the real State of 
' which this Zealot raſhly and injudicially expoſes. I ask the Reader whether any 
thing but an earneſtneſs to diſparage me could provoke the Editor in behalf of 
Mr. Addiſox to ſay, that he mark'd it, out of caution againſt me, when I had ta- 


ken upon me to ſay, *twas I that did it, out of tenderneſs to him. 
. . 7 en n. 


\ +15 : 6; "WI 
| | As 


Mr. Secretary Tie bell, the Etecutor for his Fame, in. pleas d to aſeribe t0 a ſe- 


raid a demand 


vii DEL ATION. 
As the imputation arroguting to myſelf, or dettad 


of any the lea ſt Attempt of 
ing from Mr. Addijos, is without uty Oolour of Truth, you will give me leave 
to go on du the ſame Ardour towards him, and reſent the cold, unaffectionata, 
dry, and barren maniter in; which this Gentleman giyes an account of as great 4 
BenefaRor, as any one Learned Man ever had of another. Would any M 
who had been produced from a College Life, and puſh'd into one e 
conſiderable Emptoyments of the Kingdom 8s t0 its Weight and Truſt, and 
— lucrative with reſpect co a Fellowſhip, and who had been daily and hour- 
y with one of the Men of the Age, de ſatisfied with hinſelf in ſaying 
nothing of wen a Perſon, beſides what all the World knew, except a Particule- 
rity, and chat to his n his Friend from n Boy, don't know 
to be true, to wit, abat he wever bad a Paiſe? As for the Facts and con- 
fiderable Periods of his Life, he. either knew nothing of them, or injudiciouſty 
places them in a worſe: Light than that in which they really ſtood. When he 
ſpeaks of Mr. Addifor's — to go into Orders, his way of doing it ig, 40 
lament that his Seriouſueſs and ſty, which might have recommended him, 
proved the chief Obſtacles to it; it feems, theſe (Qualities, by which the Prieſthood 
is ſo mach adorn'd, repteſemed the {duties of it af too weighty. for bim, and rewdved 
him ſtill more worrby ef that Honour which they made t decline. Theſe, you 
knew very well, were not the Reaſons which made Mr, Ad/ex turn his thaughts 
to the civil World: and us you were the luſtrument of his becoming acquainted! 
with my Lord Hallifax, 1 Jood t not but you temember lhe warm Inſtances that 
Noble made to the Head of the College not to infiſt upon Mr. Aduiſass 
going into Orders; his Arguments were founded upon the general Pravity and 
orruption of Men of Buſineſs WhO wanted liberal Edutation. And I remem- 
ber, as if 1 had read the Letter yeſterday, that my Lord ended with a Compli- 
ment, that however he might be repreſented as ne Fritnd to the Church, be ne- 
ver would do it my other Iajury tan keeping Mr. out of . Ie Con- 
teution for this Man in his early Youth: among (the; People of greateſt Power, 


rious Viſage and modeſty of Behaviour. Wihen a Weiter is groſly and efſeath 
ally faulty, it were a Jeſt to take notice of a falſe Expreflion or a Phraſe; other- 
wiſe Prieſthood in that place might be obſerv'd, upon 3 4 Term not us'd by the 
real Well-wiſhers:to Ctergymen, except when they would expres, ſome ſolemn 
Ad, and not when chat Order is ſpoke of as a Profeflion _— Gentlemen; I 


will not therefote baſy my ſelf about the xvcomcernny parts of age, bus be 
- contented like a Reader of plain. Senſe without Politeweſs: and, ſince Mr. Secreta- 
ry will us no account of this Gentleman, I dit the Alps 


ines, 
Editor ſays, have 
for Corre&neſs; this Demand, by the way, ought to be more 
2 thoſe who were moi about him, and had the gteate ny of 
ait Example. But our Editor =] that thoſe whocomy —— | auch, 
are but too often fond of unnatura B eaxties, and aim at ſomething than Per- 
fedtion. Believe me, Sir, Mr. Addiſon's Example will carry no Man further 
than that height for which Nature capacitated him: and the affectation following 
great Men in Works above the Genius of their Imitators, will neyer riſe fur- 
ther than the Qion of untommon and unſuitable Otnaments in a barren 
Diſcoarſe, like Flowers upon an Heath, ſuch as the Author's Phraſe of ſome- 
thing better than Perfection: But indeed his Preface, if ever any thing was, is 


int eu ef bis Editor, to be Commentators of his Works, hich, as the 


_ that ſomething better, for it is ſo extraordinary, that we cannot ſay, it is too 


long or too ſhort, ot deny but thut it is both. I think, I abſtract myſeif from 
All manner of Prejudice, when laver that no Man, tho' without an — 
to Mr. Addiſon, would have repreſented him iu his Family, and his Friendſhips, 
or his perfonal Character, ſo diſadyantageouſly, as his Secretary, in „ 


DEDICATION. IX 
of whom he incurt'd the warmeſt reſentments of other Gentlemen, has been 
.pleas'd to deſcribe him in thoſe Particulars, | 

Mr. Dean Addiſon, Father of this memorable Man, left behind him four Chil- 
- dren, each of whom, for excellent Talents and ſingular Perfections, was as much 
above the ordinary World, as their Brother Foſeph was above them. Were things ot 
this nature to be expos'd to publick View, I could ſhew under the Dean's own Hand, 
in the warmeſt Terms, his Bleſſigg on the Friendſhip between his Son and me; 
nor had he a Child who did not Geber me in the firſt place of Kindneſs and E- 
ſteem, as their Father lov'd me like one of them: and I can with great Pleaſure 
ſay, I never omitted any opportunity of ſhewing that Zeal for their Perſons and 
Intereſts as became a Gentleman and a Friend. Were I now to indulge myſelf, 
I could talk a great deal to you, which Fam ſure would be entertaining; but as l 
am ſpeaking at the ſame time to all the World, lconfider'd*twould be impertinent : 
let me then confine my ſelf a while to the following Play, which 1 at firſt re- 
-commended to the Stage, and carried to the Preſs: No one who reads the Pre- 
face which I publifh'd with it, will imagine I could be induc'd to ſay ſo much 
-as I'then did, had I not known the Man I beſt lov'd had had a part in it, or had 
I believ'd that any other concern'd had muck more to do than as an Amanuenſis. 
But indeed had I not known, at the time of the TranſaQion, concerning the 
acting on the Stage and ſale of the Copy, I ſhould, I think, have ſeen Mr. Ad- 
' diſon in every Page of it; for he was above all Men in that Talent we call Hau- 
mour, and enjoyed it in ſuch PerfeQion,- that 1 have often reflected, after a Night 
_— with him apart from all the World, that I had had the Pleaſure of conver- 
- fing with an intimate Acquaintance of Terence and Catullus, who had all their 
Wit and Nature heighten'd with Humour, more exquiſite and delightful than a- 
ny other Man ever poſſeſſed. | ; 
They who ſhall read this Play, after being let into the Secret that it was writ by 
Mr. Addiſon, or under his DireQion, will probably be attentive to thoſe Excel- 
' lencies, which they before overlook'd, and wonder they did not till now obſerve, 
that there is not an Expreflion in the whole Piece which has not in it the moſt 
nice Propriety and Aptitude to the Character which uttets it; there is that ſmil- 
ing Mirth, that delicate Satire, and genteel Raillery which appear'd in Mr. Aa- 
* diſon when he was free among Intimates: I ſay, when he was free from 
bis remarkable Baſhfulneſs, which is a Cloak that hides and muffles Merit; and his 
- Abilities were cover'd only. by Modeſty, which doubles the Beauties which are 
- ſeen, and gives Credit and Eſteem to all that are conceal'd. 
Ihe Drummer made no great Figure on the Stage, tho' exquiſitely well act- 
ed; but when | obſerve this, I ſay a much harder thing of the Stage, than of the 
Comedy. When 1 ſay the Stage in this place, I am underſtood to mean in gene- 
ral the preſent Taſte of Theatrical Repreſentations, where nothing that is not 
violent, and, as I may ſay, groſly delightful, can come on without hazard of be- 
ing condemn'd, or ſlighted. It is here republiſh'd, and recommended as a Clo- 
ſet · piece, to recreate an intelligent Mind in a vacant Hour; for vacant the Rea- 
der muſt be from every ſtrong Prepoſſeſſion, in order to reliſh an Entertainment 
f Rue nequeo momſtrare & ſentio tantum) which cannot be enjoy'd to the degree 
it: deſerves, but by thoſe of the moſt polite Taſte among Scholars, the beſt Breed- 
= among Gentlemen, and the leaſt acquainted with ſenſual Pleaſure among 
1 ſes. 75 3 | o& baer = 61 
Tue Editor is pleas'd to relate concerning Caro, that a Play under that Deſign 
was projected by the Author very early, and wholly laid afide ; in advanced 
Vears he reaſſum'd the ſame deſign, and many Years after four Ads were fi- 
niſn'd, he writ the fifth, and brought it upon the Stage. All the Town knows 
ho officious I was in bringing it on; and you that know the Town, the * 


hazard; but I don't mention this, only to ſhew how good an A de C 
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and Mankind very well, Ju judge how neceſſary it was to take meaſures for 
making a Performance of that fort, excellent as it is, run into popular Applauſe. 
I promis'd before it was aQed, and performed my Duty accordingly to the Au- 
thor, that I would bring together ſo juſt an Audience on the firſt Days of it, that 
it ſhould be impoſſible for the Vulgar to put its Succeſs or due Applauſe rt any 
was 
to Mr. Hg or but to ſhew alſo that the Editor does as much to cloud the Me- 
rit of this Work as I did to ſet it forth : Mr. Ticlell's account of its being taken 
up, laid down, and « laſt perfeQed, after ſuch long Intervals and Pauſes, would 
make any one believe, who did not know Mr. Addiſon, that 'twas accomplifh'd 
with the greateſt Pain and Labour, and the iſſue rather of ing and Induſtry 
than Capacity and Genius; but I do aſſure you, that never Play, which could 
bring the Author any Reputation for Wit Conduct, notwithſtanding it was 
ſo long before it was finiſh'd, employ'd the Awtbor ſo little a time in writing: if I 
remember right, the fifth AQ was written in leſs than a Week's time; for this 
was particular in this Writer, that when he had taken his Reſolution, or made 
his Plan for what he deſign'd 10 write, he would walk about the Room and di- 
Qate it into nage With as much freedom and cafe as any one could wriceit 
down, and attend to the Coherence and Grammar of what he dictated. I have 
been often thus employ'd by him, and never took it into my Head, tho' he anly 
ſpoke it, and I took all the Pains of throwing it upon Paper, that 10 to call 
my ſelf the Writer of it. I will put all my it among Men of Wit for the 
Troth of my Averrment, when I preſume to ſay, that no one but Mr. Addifar 
was in any other Way the Writer of the Dramwer ; at the ſame time I will al- 
low, that he ſent for me, which he could always do, from his natural Power o- 
ver me, as much as he could fend for any of his Clerks when he was Secretary 
of State, and told me that a Gentleman then in the Room had written a Play 
that he was ſare I would like, but it was to be a Secret, and he knew I wonld 
take as much Pains, fince he recommended it, as I would for him: I hope, no 
body will be wrong'd or think himſelf aggrieved, that I give this rejected Work 
where I do; and if a certain Gentleman is injur'd by it, I will allow I have 
wrong'd him, upon this Iſſue, that (if the reputed Tranflator of the firſt Book of 
Homer (hall pleaſe to give us another Book) there ſhall appear another good Judge 
in Poetry, befides Mr. Alexander Pope, who ſhall like it. But I detain you 
Jong » pany that are too perſonal to my ſelf, and will defer giving the 
World a true Notion of the Gharadter and Talents of Mr, Addiſon, till I can 
ſpeak of that amiable Gentleman on an occaſion void of Controverſy : I ſhall 
then perhaps ſay many things of him, which will be new even to you, with re- 
gard to him in all parts of his Charaſter; for which I was ſozecalous, that Icould 
not be contented with praiſing and ador ning him as much as lay in = own Power, 
but was ever ſolliciting and putting my Friends upon the fame Office. And fince 
the Egitor has adorn'd his heavy Diſcourſe with Proſe in Rhime at the end of it 
upon Mr. Add:;ſon's Death, give me leave to attone for this long and tedious E- 
piſtle, by giving you aſter it what | dare ſay you will eſteem, an ex 
on his Marriage. I muſt conclude without ſatisfying as Rrong a Defire as ever 


Man had of ſaying _—__ remarkably handſome to the Perſonto hom i am 
10 8 


writing; for you are a Judge, that you would find out the Eudeavoprer 
to be witty : and therefore as | have tir'd you and my ſelf, I will! be contented 
with aſſuring you, which I do very honeſtly, I had rather have you ſatisfied with 


me on this Subject, than any other Man living. | 
You will pleaſe to pardon me, that I have, thus, laid this nice Aﬀair before a 
Perſon who has the acknowledg'd Superiority to all others, not only in the moſt 
- excellent Talents, but poſſefſing them with an ZAZquanimity, — 
nevolence, 


DEDICATION. xi 
nevolence, which render thoſe e es 4 Rar: as great to the reſt of the 

World, as they can be to the Owner And ſince Fame confifts in the 
Opinion of wiſe and good Men, you mult not blame me for taking the readieſt 
way to baffle an attempt upon my ny Reputation, by an Addreſs to one whom 


every wiſe and good Man loo dp with"the grepet AfeRion' and Vege- 


tation. I am, 
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To the Counteſs of WARWICK 
On dr MARRIAGE 


By Mr. WEXILST BVI. 


22» — 


AV BITION lo 
And Tinſel Grandeur caught th' unwary Maid; 
The pompous Stiles, that ſtrike th' admiring Throng, 
Have glitter'd in the Eye of Beauty long: 


Tou, MAD AM, firſt the Female Taſte improve, 


And give your Fellow-Charmers Laws for Love; 
A Pomp you covet, not to Heralds known, 
And ſigh for Virtues equal to your own; 
Part in a Man im greatly claim, 
And frown on Titles, to ally with Fame: 
Not Edward's Star, emboſs'd with Silver Rays, 
Can vie in Glory with thy Conſort's Bays; 
His ee ride does Homage to thy Charms, 
And every Merit crowds into thy Arms. 
While others gain light Conqueſts by their Eyes, 
*Tis thine with Wiſdom to ſubdue the Wiſe : 
To their ſoft Chains while courtly Beaux ſubmit, 
*Tis thine to lead in Triumph captive Wit : 
Her ſighing Vaſſals let Clarinda boaſt, 2 
Of Lace and languiſhing Cockades the Toaſt 
In Beauty's Pride unenvied let her reign, 
And ſhare that wanton Empire with the Vain. 
For Thee the Arts of Greece and Rome combine 
And all the Glories, Cato gain'd, are thine: 
Still Warwick in thy Rank of Life, 
But more illuftrious, than when Farwick's Wife. 
Come forth, reveal thy ſelf, thou choſen Bride, 


And ſhew great Naſſau's Poet a thy fide; 


Thy bright Example ſhall in the Fair, 

And future Nymphs ſhall make Renown their Care; 
Embroid'ry leſs ſhall charm the Virgin's Eye, 

And kind Coquets, for Plumes, leſs frequent die; 
Secure ſhall Beauty reign, the Muſe its Guard; 
The Muſe ſhall triumph, Beauty its Reward. 


has Woman's Heart betray'd, 


THE 


KI 
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|  Eff:@& that ſuch Ornaments generally 
I vas confirmed in my Thoughts of the Play, by the Opi- 


„ 21 g * 
* * Py - * J if 
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| 'T n E 


K R E FAC E. 


think my ſelf oblig'd is gie ſome Account of it. N 


and falling under my Peruſal, 1 chongbt ſa well of it that 


to it, and let it appear upon the Stage. I own 1 was 
bom bp: x vleaſed. with it, and lik d it the better, for the 
ſtudyed Similes and Repartces, which ve, 


who have wth ir" him, have thrown into our Plays, 
9 indulge ap gin poo « Gi ſe Taſte that has 


aged 
ears in the/Britiſs Theatre. I believe the Au- 


RES fallen into this Way a little more than 
he has, had he, before the writing of it, been often 


tations, and obferv'd the 
have upon 


preſent ar Theatrical R 


nion of better Judges to whom” it was "Communicated, 


| who: abGred then ts Scenes were written very much 


after Moliere's Manner, and that an eaſie and natural Vein 
of Hamour ran. throng the what, 880 


M CE AS 4 ber ths, 


aud ſee many Beauties that eſcape the Audience; the Tou- 


— 


1 1* delivered the Copy . Bookſeller, 1 


10 lad been ome Neu in dhe Hands: of 'theiAuthor,. 
eee eee! Alterations 


the Town. 
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Strokes were not ſtrong 
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ches —_ too delicate for every Taſte in a Popular Al 
ſembly. My Brother-Shaters were of Opinion, at the 
firſt nt of it, that it was like a Picture in which the 
cnouph to | appear vith Advan- 
tage at a Diſtance. - As it is not in the common-way of 
Writing, che Approbation vas at firſt Doubtful, but has 
riſen every time it has been Acted, and has given an 
Opportunity in ſeveral of its Parts bor 1 den 
Action as I evet faw. on the Stage. 


The Readet ill eoafederthar | ſpeak there: as che Pa- 
rentee, for which Reaſon I forbear being mote particular 
in the Character of this Play, leaſt I ſhould appear like 
one, who cakes ups Wane it Bice Shop" A 
in Cuſtomers. 
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Spoken by Mr. Wilks. 


1 this Gravt 


e, when Comic = few, 
We crave your arenas or one « New, | 
Tho'*twere — Ku yet biatbs Aus bor far, 


And let the Scarceneſs recommend the Ware. b 

Long have your Ears been filld with Trag ick Parts,“ 

Blood and Blank Ver ſe have harden'd all your e 

Feier you ſmila, tima ſome N . 
Round · heads #n# Wooden-ſhooes 


2 Clap anding Fler; 

The ſame Conceit grues Clap: 77 25775 

Tou re groum fcb — in 7 Hier BY i 

For once we try (tho nis, Town, unſafe)  - + 
To pleaſe you A ani make both 1 > ISS 


Our Author, anxious for his Fame to Nigh 
And baſhful in hit Firſt Atterup to wiriti 
Lies cautiouſly vr EG py in. wunreveal'd, 
Like Ancient Ackers in a Maſque - HY 
Cenſure, when. na Man tnotous who writes the pry 

much good aller merely thrown away. 
- The mighty Criticks will not blaſt, for Shame, 


PROLOGUE 


Fx, + 


A raw young Thing; "who dares not tell his + aol wer 


Good-natur'd Judges will th unknown defend, 


may praiſe it, for his own dear Sake, 
45 hint He writ it, if the Thing ſbou A take. 


, 8 poem - 
emain Inc 


775 — ſbou 24 11% be ſayears Hell hiſs as bigh, 
And, like a Cuiprit," joye the Hue-and-Cry. 

If Cruel Men ay + averſe to ſpare 
Theſe Scenes, they fiy for Refuge to the Fair. 
Tho* with a Ghoſt our Comedy be heighten'd, 
Ladies upon my Word you ſban t be frighten'd; 

O, tis a Ghoſt that ſcorns to be uncivil, 

A well-ſpread, lufty, Juinture- hunting Devil ;. 

An Am'rons Ghoſt, that's faithful, fond and true, 
Made up of Fleſh and Blood — as much as you. . 

| Then every Evening come in Flocks, undaunted; 
We never think this Houſe is tus much Haunted. 
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antome the Drummer, MMI. Milk. 


- Vellum, Sir . Toa. "OY "TY 
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man's Steward, * 


* & : L ” F » . l 
MI. Pinkethman, 
* 4 "ou : : © 

B 0 Mr. Miller. ? 

y . - a P 1 4 g 
N Mr. Norris. 4 3s 
» | % 2 
Mrs. Oldjeld. + 
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MXłs. Saunders. 
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e Bur the Bate, Coactiman, and Gardiver. |. _ _ 
[4 HERE came atother Coach to Town lf ms 
| chat brought à Gentleman to enquire about this 


825 ſtrange Noiſe, we hear in the Houſe. This 

= 2 wil ne a 1 740 rr ell _ op pnby ſo be be 

Fad inues an to fell a Pot of Ale, — 

3 ach. PII zive Madam warni . —— 
3 : Sober Families Fit not diſpar fc 

7 © Houſe that is haunted. 2 25 R nes ee 
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; + Rs Card. Fil een 


2 
* 
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| ler 2 very hard . to ak ac in a Houſe, that „ 
Aiſſurb d. He made ſuch a Racket in the Cellar laſt Night; "that ©. 
u afraid he'll fower all the Beer in my Barrels „0 Rag, 
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> The Drammer; Or, 


— 


8 ; 15 | Coach, Why then, John, we ought to take it off as faſt as We, 
can. Here's 0 you——He rattled ſo loud under the Tiles laſt * - 

Nig, that I verily thought the Houſe wou'd have Gallen aver. 23 

our Heads. I durſt not go up into the Cock-Loft this Moraing, | 8 3 

if I bad not got one of the Maids to go along with me. pes 

Gard. 1 thought I heard him in one of my Bed- Poſts —— | 

7 reg, Jobn, how he gets into the Houſe when al the Gates are 


7 . Why look ye Peter, your Spirit bil =. you into an 
f Ange Hole? hel whisk ye through a ole, without fo. 
much as juſtling againſt one of. A Wants. 7 Poe I 
Coach. Poor Madam is mainly frighted that's certain, and ye- 
rily believes *tis my Maſter that was kill'd-in the laſt Campaign. | Wy 
But. Out of all manner of Queſtion,” Robin, "tis Sir George, 
Mrs. Adigat is of Opinion it can be none bat his Honour; he 
always lov'd the Wars, and you know was mightily pleas'd 1 | 
2 Child with the Mufick of a Drum. 


Gard. L wonder his Body was never found after the Battle. 


- 


3 Bur. Found! Why, ye Fool, is not his Body here about 6 
+ Houſe? Doſt thou think he can beat his Drum withonr Hands 
_ and Army? hs | 
3 Coach. *Tis Maſter as fare od ſand I alive, 28 1 * 


1 * belkre | faw him laſt Night in the Tomn C 
Card. Ayl how did he 8 FE 


185 Coach. Like a White- 
RIG Shape of the Sou of « Days, f . 
1 . NN chaliis ach own ho „ 
1 was walking from the Stable t'other Night without my Lan- 
- thorn, L fell a-croſs a Beam, that lay in wy. way, and Faith my 
8 inc was, 10, my. Mouth 1 thought 1 mo ned over a 
. 
5 25547 Thou might't a well have Acer Straw; „ Gs 
| "a Spirit is ſuch alittle little Thing, that 1 have heard dad. 
v who was a great Scholar, ſay, that hel dance yea 
Horn- Pi upon the point of a Needle \s I far in the Fant 5 
laſt Night counting my Spoons, the Candle methought burnt N 
blue and the fpay'd Birch Lob d as if (he ſaw ethling. 22 
#, . Coach. Ay poor Curs ſhe's almoſt frigh out of ber WE 
= 4 Gard, Ls Yes . 


-» 7 


| „ien we dou 


But, * N 


ny 


© ho nee e. 3 ; 


Bal. Tu Lady muſt have him Laid, that's certain, whatever it 


n 9 1 
3 I fancy, when one'goes to Market, one might hear of 
5 ſome body that can make a Spell. | 
N Coach, Why may rot the Parſon of our Pariſh lay bim? 
„ ; Bur. No, no, nc, our Parſon cannot lay him. 


"Coach; Why not he as well as another Mn? 
= Why, ye Fool, he e not taken. 


Kg Gard. y dye think Fobn, that the Spitit won d take e 
I N of bim?—faih, I cou d tell you one way to drive him off. 
© Coach. How's that? | 
Gard. Vl} tell you immediately drinks} ——1 fancy . 


Aal might Scold him out of the Houſe. ] 
Coach: Ay, t ſhe has a Tongue that would drown bisDrum, if 
any thi 


n 
"Bar. Bad, this is all froth! you underſtand nothing of the | 
2 the next time it makes à Notſe, I tell du what 85 
_ ought to be done. Iwoud have the Steward ſpeak tin n 
Dach. Ay that wou'd do, if the Steward had but Courage. 8 
* F. There you have it He's a fearful Man. If I had 
4. as much Learning as he, and I met the Ghoft, I'd tell him his 
don! but alack what can one of us poor Men do with a Spirit, 
that can neither Write nor Read? 
Be. Thou att ahrays erscking and boaſting, Peter thou doſt 5 
| not know what Miſchief it might do thee, if ſuch a filly Dog as 1 | 8 4 
_'_ __ thee ſhould offer to ſpeak to it. For ought] know, he might fleg' _ 
IN 7 alive, and male P; Parchment of thy Skin to cover his bus 
| wi 
PTE Gard. A Fidletick? tall ot me——1 fear nothing, br 
1 never did harm in my Life, I neyer committed Murder. 7 
Bar. I yerily believe thee; keep thy Temper, rar, after 0 "I | 
| 1 well drink each of us a double Mug, and then let come 
* bg * at W1 <4 
3 Gard. Why that's well faid Jaun. an honeft Mau he is not 
5 quite ſober, has nothing to fear —— Here's to yr why how if 
he ſhav'd. come 5 Minute, here woud 5 Rand: . * 
Notz is hat? 1 5 4 
a! Whine) - QA A 1 2 3 1 4 


EO „ & Coach 5 
. The Devil! the — obe, aner. 2 


— 
* ">, q 8 . 4 
89 «4% * - = - * 
, "a - 2 ab is of * { — 2 ** F * * 7 . . 
* — - , l * — 


EH 3 


; Euter Abigal. NE 8 


og * 7 » TT 1 N * 4 
"7 —— V's * 
3 4 es — 


" But: 192 fb tis Mex, Abies? della " 


46. 8 your drunken Sots for youl b a time 1 to FI Fog 7585 


ling. when Gentry are come to the Houſe! why don't Lou lay our 


Cloth? How come You out of the Stables? Why are not You at Bn 


work in your Garden N 

Sed. Why, yonder's the fine-Londoner and Madam fetching Py 
© a walk together, and me- thought they look'd as if they ſhould 

_ ſay they had rather have my Room than my Company. _ | 

But. "And ſo forſooth all three met together, we are 


this ſame Drummer out of our 


Gard. For you muſt know, Mrs. Abi fe alt Opinion - 
n bim, one be as 2a - 


Drum. 


* 5 15 another Coachman; for I came to ſerve my Maſter, d'ye ſee, while 


he was alive, but do ſuppoſe that he "has n0 further occaſion fo | 
a Coach, now he Walks. 0 4 


5 Bar. Truly, Mrs. Ae muſt needs ſay, that this ſame | 
Spirit is a very odd fort of a Body, after all, to fright Madam | 


= 2 : and his old Servants at this rate. . 
Seed, And truly, ire. -Mbiget, 1 muſt needs fa, I fervd my 


my Maſter contentedly, while he was living; but Iwill ſerve no 


Wages. 


ries, to diſgrace the Houſe, and being ſo many 
you firſt frighten your ſelves, and then your Neig 
Gard. Frighten'd ! I ſcorn your Wor 


Frighten'd quoth · a 


| ; 44. What you Sot! are you grown Pot-valiant? 


, Gard, Frighteo'd with a- Drum! that's a good one! Keie | 


wt” "os 00 har i aafwer fas ie. "Je will bring #0 Blcod-Chod along 
with it, take my Word; It ſounds as like a Train-Band Drum as 


18 77 ever L heard in my Life. 


r the den, Lwou'd take bim . 
| e V 


Bur. Prithee, Peter, don't be ſo prefumptuous. 
. Ab; Well, theſe drunken R 
3 I ſcorn to be frightn 


now lam in for t; if old 


F ” _ -_ 1 * 
— Pd 1 0 


Cab. I am-reſolved to give Madam Warning to hire herſelf : 8 


' Man-living (chat is, vo Man that is not liviog) without debe 
| Ab. Ay, tis fuch Cowards as you that go about with Idle Sto- TN 


5 | 


. 8 SLY 


2 : dis take bin en be Drum beats, the Gard. end- 
25 > — 

But. & Coach. Speak to it, Mrs. Abig al. . $15, 

- Gard. Spare my Life, and take all 1 have. T 


+ Coach. Make of, make off, good . fy . 1 5 ; 
i . in the Cellar. [They Fre» of 


-* _Abigal Sole... 
Hb. So, nom the Coaft is e i Ef 


| | S Bt frft lot me ſhut the Door, left we be ſur- 


pri d. Mr. Fantome, Mr. Fantome! [ He beats.] Nay, pays 05 
| _ pray come out, the Enemy 's fled . I muſt ſpeak with you + ES 
__ _ » mediately—Jor't ſtay | 


to beat a Parley. 
EA be back Scene opens and diſcovers Fantome with a Drum. i= 
Fan. Dear Mrs. Na, I have overheard all that has been 


id, and find thou haſt manag'd this thing ſo well, that I cd 


tand in m . | 


take thee in my Arms, and kifs thee——if my Drum did not 58 8 


46. We Conſcience, you are the wenn Glo! ant Y 


overs Bika Sir George Truman. \ 
Fan. There you flatter me, Mrs. Abig ab; SirGeorge bad that freſh- 


Wo - neſs in his Looks, that we Men of the Town cannot come up tio. 


4b. Oh! Death may havealter'd you, youknow —befides, you + Þ 


a conſider, you loſt a great deal X Blood i in the Battle. „ 
21 coy my Fo that's right; let me look never fo pale, this Cut 
orchead will keep me in Countenance: 85 


= ane Trooper; as my Lady's Letter inform'd her. 


is juſt ſuch a one as my Matter receiv'd from a curſed - | — 85 1 


Fan. It happens tackily 1 this Suit of Cloaths of Sir 8 


ha 2 George's fits me fo well, — ink! can't fail birting the Air of- 8 4 


A Man with whom Iwas fo long acquainted., 


46. You are the very Man ——1 vow I almoſt dat when 8 


book upon you. -- 
ID rok what good will this do me, if t mult remain in- 
- viſible? - 


4b. Pray what good did your being viſible do you? the fir 


"fe Mr. * thought no Wochan cou'd *—ithiland him —But when 


by you were ſeen by my Lady in your proper Perſon, after ſhe had 5 55 "9 


daten full ſorvey of you, and heard all the pretty things ou ©: 
donde „ civilly difmiſs'd you for the ſake of this emp, | 


noisy ure Tinſel. She fancies Long have been gone fromm f 
"Ada — OI: 3 a 8 8 7 


— 


CS va" 


6 _ The Drummer; Or, © 
Fan. Why really 1 love thy Lady. fo well, that tho' I had 
no hopes of gaining her for my ſelf, I cou d not bear to ſee her 
given to other, eſpecially to ſuch a Wretch as TUI. 
Ab. Well, tell me truly Mr. Fantome, have not you a great 
Opinion of my Fidelity to my dear Lady, that T wou d not ſuf. 
fer her to be deluded in this manner, for leſs than a Thouſand 
Pound? "TER SS, 25 5 
Fan. Thou art always reminding me of my Promiſc— thou 
ſhalt have it, if thou canſt bring our Project to bear ; do'ſt not 
know that Stories of Ghoſts and Apparitions generally end in a 


Pot of Money? * 8 "Is 
1 Ab. Why, truly now Mr. Fantome, I ſhou d think my ſelf 

wy * . bad Woman, if I had done what 1 do, for a Farthing 
161 Fan. Dear Abigal, how I admire thy Virtue! 
40. No, no, Mr. Fantome, I defy the worſt of my Enemies 
: | to ſay I love Miſchief for Mifchief ſake. '* © . | Fc. 
4 Fan. But is thy Lady perſwaded that I am the Ghoſt of her 


deceaſed Husband? - 3 5 
Ab. 1 endeavour to make her believe ſp, and tell her every time 
your Drum rattles, that her Husband is chiding her for enter- 
taining this new Lover.' 3 . 
Fan. Prithee make uſe of op Art, for I am tir'd to Death 
93 round this wide Old Houſe, like a Rat behind a 
WMainſcot. 35 5 
46. Did not T tell you, 'twas the pureſt place in the World 
| for you to play your Tricks in; there's none of the Family that 
unos every Hole and Corner in it, befides my ſelf. „ 
* Fan. Ah Mrs. Abigal! You have had your Intrigues—— 
Ab. For you muſt know when T was a romping young Girl I 
was a mighty lover of Hide and Seek. | n 
Fan. | believe, by this Time, I am as well acquainted with - 
the Houſe as your ſelf „5 
Ab. Lou are very much miſtaken, Mr. Fantome; but no mat- 
ter for that; here is to be your Station to Night. This is the 
Place unknown to any one living beſides my ſelf, fince the Death 
of the Joyner; who, you muſt underftand, being a Lover ß 
mine, contriv'd the Wainſcot to move to and fro, in the manner 
„ _. thatyou find it. I deſigi d it for a Wardrobe for my Lay —9 


Ile Hanel f, 7 


: Cloaths. on! the Stomachers, Stays, Pettycoats, Commodes, 
lad Shooes, and good things that I have had in it! 0 
take care * don t dreck the Cherry -· Brandy Bottles that that nd. | 


up in the Co | 
fan. Well Mrs. Abigah, I hire your bing of you, but for 
-  - this oneNight—a houland Pound you know is a very good Rent. 
| Ab. Well, get vou gone; vou have ſuch a way with you 
: there's no denying you any thing! | 
Fan. 'm a thinking how Tinſel will ſtare, when 1 ſces me 
3 out of the Wall: for I am reſolved to make my Appearance 
to Night. 
. Get you ins get you ins wy Lady's at the Door. * 
— => take care ſhe does not keep me up ſo late, as ſhe 
did laſt Night; or depend upod it I'll beat the Tattoo. 
Ab. Em undone, I'm undone—— LA, be is going in] Mr. 
' * Fantome, Mr. Fantome, you have put. the thouſand Pound 
5 Bond into my Brother's Hands. 
| Fan. Thouhalt have it, Ltell thee, thou ſhalt have it. 


[Fantome goes im. 


Ab. No more Words Vaniſh; Vaniſh. 
Enter Lady. 


(opening. g.1he Door] Oh, dear Madam, was it you that 
FW, ſy obe my. Heart does ſo beat — I vow you 
. frighted me to ah — 1 thought verily i it had been the 
Drummer, 


Lady. L have been howingt heGarden to Mr. Tinſuls he's moſt 
inſufferably witty upon us about this Story of the Drum. | 
Ab. Indeed, Madam, he's a very loofe Man! i'm afraid*tis he  . 
that hinders my poor Maſter from reſting in his Grave. 
Lach. Well! an Infdel is ſuch a Novelty in the Country, that 
Lam reſolv'd to divert my ſelf a Day or two at leaſt with — 
neſs of his Converfation. 
Ab. Ah, Madam! the Drum begun to beat in the Houſe as as: 
; ſoon as ever this Creature was admitted to viſit you. All the- 
while Mr. Fantome made his Addreiſes-to you, was not @ 
Mouſe ſtirring in the Family more than us d tobe— | 
+ Cady. This Baggage has ſome Deſign upon me, more thin L [7 IN 
| eanyet diſcoyer. Lide! Mr. Fautome was always thy Fa» 
Fa - _ vourite. I Wo) 
My . run hovd bane ben oor too, by my Conſent! Mr. 7380 
2 Fantome © 


%*. 


= 


2» 


_ " "The Da 0, 


Fantome was not ſuch a ſlight fantaſtick thing as this 33 Mr: 


Day! Mr. Fantome was a Man of Honour, and lov'd you! Poor 
Soul! how has he figh'd when he has talk d to me of my hard- 
hearted Lady. —— Well! 1 had as lief as a thouſand Pound, you. 
wou'd marry Mr. Fautome! 
Lady. To tell thee truly, 1 1ov'd him well enough til I und 
he lov'd me ſo much. Bar Mr. Tinſel makes his Court to me 
with ſo much Neglect and Ladifference, and with ſuch an agree 
able Saucineſs— Not that Lay I'll marry.him. 
Ab. Marry him, quoth-a! no, if you ſtiould, you'll be awa- 
ken d ſooker t than married Couples generally are — You'll quick 


ly bave a Drum at your Window. 
Lady. III hide my Contempt of Tinſel for once, if it be but 
to ſee what this Wench drives at. L Hat. 


A. Why, ſuppoſe your Husband, after this ebene ho he 
has given you, ſhou'd ſound you an Alarm at Midnight; 
open your Curtains with a Face as pale as my Apron, 2 
out with a hollow Voice, What doſt thou do in Bed with this 
Spindlc-ſhank'd Fellow? 
Lach. Why wilt thou needs have it to be my Husband ? be 
never had any reaſon to be offended at me. 1 r lov'd him 
while he was living, and ſhou'd prefer him to any Man, were he 


Abigal, a diſcreet Woman might reform him. 
man who had Power over a Man, when ſhe was his Wife, that 


tze World improves a Man in his Complaiſance like Mar- 


Cation. - 
Ab. Familiar! Madam, in Troth be's down-right rude, 
Lady. But that you know, Abig al, ſhows he has no Diſſimu- 


lation in him e n 
grave Sub | 


jects. | 

Ab. Grave Subjects he jeſts * the Church. | 
Lady. But that you know, A may be onl to gr his 
' op Then it muſt be a, Re ant y Tatkative. 
the TURES oe call it! he's — lopertinent. | 


©. 


Fantome was the beſt . built Man one ſhou'd ſee in a Summer's . 


fo ſtill. Mr. Tinſe/is indeed very idle in his Talk, but I fancy, 
Ab. That's a likely matter indeed; did and hear of a Wo- 


of . 


bad none while ſhe was his Miſtreſs! Oh! there's nothing in © 


. He is indeed, a per too familiar in his Comer. Us 


* * ho + y > 
x. . 1 = - . > 
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' Lady, But was 60h know, Abigel, is a Sign: de has been 


us'd to good Company Then indeed he is very poſitive. 
3 . 46. Poſitive! Why he contradicts you. in every thing you 
27 


, A bleſſed Education indeed! it has made him forget his 
_ Catechiſm! 


* 


Lady. You talk as if you hated him. Er 8 
Ab. = _ as 1 you lov hw . 
Lay old your ongue'! here he comes; 
a Enter Tinſel. | | 
Tin. My dear Widow! 5 „ 
Ab. OY, dear Widow marry come up! | | Call. 
iet him alone, Abiga/; ſo long as he does not call 


me "Mr dear Wife, there's no Harm done. 
Tin, I have been moſt ridiculouſly diverted ſince I left you <- 
© Your Servants have made a Convert of my Booby. His Head 


s ſo filled with this fooliſh Story of a Drummer, that I expect 


the Rogue will be afraid hereafter to 


288 go upon a Meſlage by 


that be to many a fige Lady! 


Ab. Then you fiillbchevechis toben fooliſh Story ? 1 thought 8 


5 Lady had told you, that had heard it her ſelf. 
: Tim 25 ha hat * 


Ab. Why, you would not perſwade of ſes? 
8 +4 xo perſy us out aur gen 


406. There's Manners for you, Madam, 

| Now Lu be hang'd if you could forbear being witt ou me 

if I ſhould l, Jou! heard it no longer ago an laf Night. 
Tin. Fan 

Lady. But AY? if I ſhould tell you my Maid was vühme! 


Tin. Vapours!-Vapours! Pray, my dear Widow, will you 5 


anſwer me 1 Had you eyer this Noiſe of a Drum 
in your Head, all the while your Husband was living? 


Lady. And pray, Mr. Tinſei, will you let me ask you ok 8 


Queſtion? Do you think we can 865 in 8s . aswell as 
you do in Town? ; 


| The Haunted , RY 


Lasch. But then you know, Hiiget, he has been educated at 
N the Inns of Court. 


Lady. Ab, Mr. Tinſel, what 3 Loſs of Billet-doux would 


_r 
Admirably rally*d! that Laugh is. unanſwerable ! 
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IE The Drummer; RS 


Tir, Believe me, Madam, I could preſcribe you g Cure for 2 
__ theſe Imaginations. 


4b. Don's tell my Lady of Imaginations, Sir, I have heard. 


it my ſelf. | 
m, Hark thee, Child — art thou not an old Maid? | 9 

Ab. Sir, if I am, it is my own Fault. 

Tin. Whims! Freaks! Megrims! indeed Mrs. Abigal. 

Ab. Marry, Sir, by Four Talk one — believe you — 
every thing that 3 good is a M | : 
Lac. Why truly I don't very we | underſtand what you meant 
by your Dogrine to me in the Garden juſt now, that every 

thing we ſaw was made by Chance. 


. Avery pretty Subject indeed for a Lover to diyert bis 
Miſtreſs with. | 


Lady. But I ſuppoſe that was „ 2 Taſte of the Conver- : 
ation you would entertain me with after Marriage. 
Tin. Oh, I ſhall then have time to read you ſuch Lectures of 
Motions, Atoms, and Nature that you ſhall learn to think 
28 Freely as the beſt of us, and be convinced in leſs than a 
Month, that all about us is Chance - work. 
Lady. You are a very complaiſant Perſon indeed: 1 and ſo ROE, 
would make your Court to me, by Perſwading me that Las | 
made by Chance! | 
Tin. Ha, ha, hal well ſaid, my Dear! why, faith, chou. wert 
a very lucky Hit, that's certain! 


Lady. Pray, Mr. 68 where did you learn this odd way 
of talking ? 


Tin. Ah, Widow, tis your Country Innocence makes you 
think it an odd way of talking. . 
Lady. Tho' you give no Credit to Stories of Apparitions, 2 


hope you believe there are ſuch things as Spirits; 
Tin. Simplicity ! 


Tin. Fooliſh enough 


Lach. I vow, Mr. Tis „ Pm afraid malicious People ng 
ſay I'm in Love with an theiſt. 


+ Tm, Oh, my Dear, that's an old-laſhiontd Word— Im 
a Free thinker, Child. | 


Mb. [ am ſoxe you are a F ece-praker! 


= — 
W 
+, a» 


| Lade. 


Ab. I fancy you 5 ! Women have Souls, 970 3 RON 


| The Hunted Hue.” „ 
Lady. Really, Mr. Tinſel, conſidering that ou are fo fine a 
Gentleman, Im amaz'd where you got all this Learning ! 'I 
Wonder it has not ſpoil'd your Breeding, des 
: Tin. To tell you the Truth, I have not time to look into 
= = theſe dry Matters my ſelf, but I am convinc'd by four or five 
: 2 learned Men, whom I ſometimes over- hear at a Coffee - houſe! 
1 frequent, that our Fore-fathers were a Pack of Aſſes, that the 

World has been in an Error for ſome Thouſands of Years, and 
that all the People upon Earth, excepting thoſe two or three 
worthy Gentlemen, are — upon, cheated, bubbled, abus d, 

bamboozl'd | : 

A. Madam, how can you hear ſuch a Profligate ? he talks 

like the London Prodigal: | 

| Lady. Why really, Im a thinking, if there be no ſuch things 
* | as Spirits, a Woman has no Occaſi ion for marrying —— She 
need not be afraid to lye by her ſelf. 

In. Ah! my Dear E are Husbands good for 3 but to 
frighten away Spirits? Doſt thou think I could not inſtruct chee 
in ſeycral other Comforts of Matrimony? 

Lady. Ah but you are a Man of ſo much Knowledge, that 
vou would always be laughing at my Ignorance —— You learn- 
ed Men are ſo apt to deſpiſe one 

Tin. No, Child! Fd teach thee my Principles, thou ſhould'ſt 
be as wiſe as I am in a Week's time. 

Lady. Do you think your  eimcipies 9889 make A Woman | 
the better Wife? | D 

Tin. Prithee, Widow, don't be queer; - 
La, Tlove a gay Temper, but I would not bare Jou ally 
things that are ſerious. 

Tu. Well enough faith where's the Jeſt of rallying ary 


thing elſe/ 
Ab. Ah, Madam, did you ever hear Mr. Fantome talk at * 
this Rate? _ Aae 


Tin. But where's this Ghoſt! this Son of a Whore of a 
Drummer? Pd fain hear him methinks. - 
Ab. Pray, Madam, don't ſuffer him to give the Ghoſt: ſuch 
Ml r eſpecially when you have Reaſon to believe it is 
my Maſter 25 
„ That's well enough faith, Naß; doſt thou think thy 
Maſter is ſo 8 as 2 continue 255 Claim to _ 18 YN 
_ 2 — | ; 


3 
an” 8 
— * 
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12 2 * 


lict aſter his Bones 10 laid? P Widow 3 be 


Words of your Contract. you have 161PA chat” to a Lictle - 
Did not you marty Sir George to the Tune of "ill Death us do 


- part? 
Lady, I muſt not hear Sir 


Gries Memory treated in ſo 


flight a Manner — This Fellow maſt have been at ſome Pains . | 


make himſelf ſuch a finliſh'd Coxcomb. _ [ Afige. 
| he in. Give me but Poſſeſſion of your Perſon, and III whirte 
h Ss to Town for a Winter, and cure you at once. Oh! I 
own many a Country Lady come to Londan with 


Frightful Stories of the Hall-Houſe being haunted, of Fairies, 


Spirits, and Witches; that by the time ſhe had ſeen a Come- 
dy, play d at an Aſſembly, and ambled in a Ball or two, has 


been ſo little afraid of Bugbears, that ſhe has ventur'd home i in 


a Chair at all Hours of the Night. | 
Ab. Hum Sauce-box. | [All. 
Tin. Tis the Solitude of the Country that creates theſe 


Whimſies; there was never ſuch a thing as a Ghoſt Heard of at 


London, except in the Play. houſe —— Ohwe'd pas all our 
time in London, Tis the Scene of Pleaſure and Diverſions, 


where there's ſomething to amuſe you eyery Hour of the Day. 


Life's not Life in the 3 1 
Lady. Well then, you have an — t 
Sincerity of that Love to me which you profeſa. You — 


g Proof that you have an Affection to my Perſon, not my Jointure.. 


Tin. Your Jointure ! How can you think me ſuch a Dog! 
But, Child, won't your Jointure be the ſame thing 1 in London 2 
as in the Country? | 

_ No, you're deceiy d! You muſt know it is ſettled on 

Marriage-Articles, on Condition that I live n old 
| Man on-Houlc, and keep it up in Repair. | 

Din. How! "#7 | 

Ab. That's well put, Madam. 5 

Tin. Wi: faith I have been looking upon this Houſe and 
think it is the prettieſt Habitation I ever ſaw in 25 Life. 
Lady. Ay, but then this cruel Drum! 

Tin. Something fo venerable in it! | 

Lady. Ay, but the Drum! + . 456 
- Tin. For my part, I like this Gothick Way of Building better 7 
than any of your new Orders it wou d be a * ities 
it ſhou d fall to Rui. | dy. 


8 "hs Ay, but the Drum! fd e 
„ How pleaſant we two could paſs' our Time in this 
„ —_— 1 hy, 2 — _ | ber a war pa Dream 
b 1 is, e, 1dow, let's g 
C00 
Tach. Ay, but the Drum! the Drum! 

. Tin. My Dear, take my Word for't tis all Fancy: Beſides, 
9 "dry in thy very Bed-Chamber, I ſhou'd only dug 


| =. ve danny Love, Ta meet my Doows, . FEA | 


act my Toys, 
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13 0. N | 
ACT. U. SCENE 5 


SCENE opens, odd diſcovers Vellum in bis ane and 4s 


| Leiter in his Hand. 


W Pal HIS Letter aftoniſheth may bene my ownE re 5 


or rather my Spectacles To Iumphitey ellum 


Eſq, Steward to the Lad — 2 


| Vellum, 
T Doubt not but you will be 8 to heor 
and deſigns to be with you in half an 
my being [lain in the Netherlands, =. I find, produced 2 Di / 
orders in my Family. 1 am now at the George Inn: If an old 


give him Admittance. He paſſes for a Conjurer, but is rea 
a O Me Tour Faithful Friend, 


G. Truman, 


P. 8. Let this be a Secret, and you Ball find your Account i in i. 


This amazeth me! and yet the Reaſons why I ſhould belicye 


he is ſtill living are manifold —— Firſt, Becauſe this has often 


been the Caſe of other Military Adventurers. 
Secondly, Becauſe the N eue of his Death was firſt publiſh'd 
in Diers eter. 
' Thirdly, Becauſe this Letter can be written by none but 
himſelf—— TI know his Hand, and manner of Spelling. 


- Ros Butler, SL 

Bi. Sir, here's a ſtrange old Gentleman that asks for you: 
he ſays he's a Conjurer, but he Ore very ſuſpiciouss 1 vin, 
| we ben'c a Jeſuit. 

Viel. Admit him immediately. 

But. 1 with he ben'e a Jeſuit; but he ſays he's nothing bur 
2 Conyurer. 

Vel. He ſays right—— He is no More than a Conjurer. 


Bring him in and withdraw. vr). + [Exit Butler. : | 


"Ard W As I was ſaying, * 


k — 
— 


ge, A, PEE 
our. The Report of © 


Man with a grey Beard, in a black Cloak, enquires after * 5 


+ © " f 


| 1 * 8 9 
Bit Sir, here is the Conjurer— What a. Gevilidh long Beard 
he has! I. warrant it has been growing theſe hundred Years. 
| | [ Afide. Exit. 

Sir. C. Dear Pellum, you haye receiy'd my Letter: But 
before we proceed Jock the Door, 

Vel. It is his Voice. (bers the Door. 

Ft G. Ia the next place . me off with this enn, 

Vl it is his Shape. 5h 

Dir G. So, now lay my Beard upon the Table. | | 

Vel. ¶ After having look'd on Sir George thro his Speftacles) \ * 
It is his Face, every Lineament! 

r. Well now, I haye put off the Sanden and the old 
Man, I can talk to thee more at my Eaſe., 

Vel. Believe me, my good Maſter, I am as much wicked. 
to ſee you alive, as I was upon the Day you were born. Your - 
Name was, in all the News-Papers, in the Liſt of thoſe that 
were ſlain... 

Kr. We haye not Time to be lake. I ſhall only tell 
thee in general, that I was taken Priſoner in the Battle, and 
was under cloſe Confinement for ſeveral Months. Upon my 
Releaſe, I was rcſcly'd to ſurpriae my Wife with the News of 
my being alive. I know, Vellum, you are a Perſon of ſo much 
Penetration, chat I need not uſe any further ene to con- 
vince you chat I am ſo. 
Fil. I am — and moreover, I queſtion; not but your SPE 
es win likewiſe be convinced of it. Her He. nour is a dil- 
| be G. Im only afraid ſhe ſhou'd be oaninttof ir co her 

Sorrow. Is not ſhe pleas d with her imaginary Widowhood? | 
I. me truly, was ſhe afflicted at the N my Death: F< 

. Fel. Sorely. 8 2 3 

Sir G. How long did her Grief laſt? ? | | | 
Viel. Longer: than | have known any; Widow! — at TTY 

three Days. - ; 
Vir G. Three Days, ſayſt thou: Three whole * I'm 
afraid thou flattereſt FD 9 ä n | 


Vl. Stel is = R 
e 4 | S# = VP. , 
| * 8 by | * 1 — 7 ot" | 
* 2 * + : | - * - : 
2 | : x "> 


ZE. This Nockbead 10 u .f 1— but 1 

+ honeſt 

Vil. There i is a real Grief, and thete hos ne os tiefß 

the was drown'd in Tears till ſuch time as the Taylor had made . 
her Widow's Weeds Indeed they became her. | 

S, G. Became her! And was that. her Comfort ? N 3 
moſt ſcaſonable Conſolation! | | 
Vel. But I muſt needs ſay ſhe paid a due R to your 
Memos y, and could 505 — weeping when the ſaw Com- 
an 
0 To That was kind indeed! I find ſhe griev'd with a gre 

deal of Good-Breeding. But how comes thus inn of Lovers 


— 
- ©» A. 
—— „% 1 owes - — 9-6 * + 223 0 * - a: — 


about her? | 
Veil. Her Jointure is conſiderable. 4 | 
Sir E. How this Fool torments mei! Ade. | 
Fiel. Her Perſon is amiable—— | 
Sir G. Death U Afede. \ 


. . But her Character is unblemilh'd. She has been age 
,tuous in your Abſence as a Penelope - 
| NW G. And has had as many Suitors. 
| | Vet. Several have made their Overtures. 
Sir E. Several! | 
Vel. But ſhe has rejected all. 
Sir C. There thou reviy'ſt me But what n means chisTinſel 
Are his Viſits acceptable? 
Piel. He is youn | 
Sir G. Docs the 2 to him? | 
Hel. He is ga BY. 
. $ir G. Sure ſhe could never entertain a mon. of mart: 
ing ſach a Coxcomb! . 
Vel. He is not ill made. | 
- SG. Are the Vows and Proteſiations the paſt between us 
come to this! can't bear the Thought of it Is Tinſel the Man 
deſign'd for my worthy Sueceſſor? 5 


Viel. You do not conſider that 5 dead cheſe 
| fourteen Months 


nir. G. Was there ever ſuch a 8. [Aſide 
Vel. And I have often E ſay, 4 the muſt never 


| 5 to bg a ſecond Sir G. e meaning your | 


— - 


7 


mumuan, that ſhe'll like thee the better for 


— . . 


4 Ie „ene, 17 
- G ” think he lov'd'mey_ but ! muſt fearch 105 this Story 
| the Dram N- er my ſelf eo her, I have put on 
this Habit of a Conz to introduce my ſelf. It maſt 
Panels oo ro on me as a moſt profound Perſon, 
that by my great as bias in the curious Arts Fo ſilence the 
Drummer, and difpoſſels the Heuſe. 
Vl. I am going to lay my Accounts before my Lady, and 
I vill endeavour fo prevail upon her Ho-- nour to admit the 
Tryal of your 1 
Vir G. 1 have ſcarce heard of any of theſe Stories that did 


not ariſe” from à Love ſatri rom Amours raiſe as man 
Gboſſs as Murders. _ 5 


Vel. "Mrs. Abigal endeavours to perſwade us, that "tis your | 


Ho--nour who troubles che Houſe. 


sr G. That convinces me tis a Cheat; Gor Lchink, Lale, 


I may be pretty well aſſur d it is not me. 
Piel. I am apt to think ſo truly. Ha— ha- ha! 


Sir G. ee ee e Lady, and | 


if there is a Trick in this Matter, depend upon it ſhe is at the 
Bottom of it. Ill be hang d if his Ghott be nor one of 4 
pon EIA 

Vel. Mrs. Abigal has of late been myſterious. 

Sir G. I fancy, Vellum, thou could? W of hes; 
I know formerly there was an Amour berween y 8 
Viel. Mrs. Abigal hath her Allurements, 20 ſhe knows 1 
have pick d up 4 Competency in your Ho --nour's Service. 

Sir G. If thou ha ſt, all I ask of thee in return is, that thou 


would immediately renew thy Addreſſes to her. Coax her 
up. Thou haſt ſuch a Silver Tongue, Vellum, as twill . * 
a DO. * 


poſſible for her to withſtand. ' Beſides, the is ſo very 

giving her the [Pleaſure 
of telling a Secret. In ſhort, wheedle her out of 1 it, and I Wan 
28 by the Advice which thou giveſt me. 


Viel. Mrs. Abigal was never deaf to me, when I calked upon: 
that Subjec. . CONSE 
to her in the moſt pathetiek Manne. 

Sir G. In the mean time loc me up up in your Office, and 
bring me word what Succeſs you have wel fuce I am 


he the firſt that ever was as "lar EL 
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ii. You act indeed a threefold Patt in this Houſes. yd are 
a Ghoſt, a Conjurer, and my Ho--ooured Maſter Sir George * 
Truman; he, he, he! You will pardon me for being joecular,.. * 
Sir G. O, Mr. Yellum, with all my Heart. You know I 
lovxe you Men of Wit and Humour. Be as merry as thou - 
pleaſeſt, ſo thou do'ſt thy Buſineſs,” [Mimicking .] You 
will remember, Vellum, your Commiſſion. is two-fold, firſt to | 
gain Admiſſion for me to your Lady, and ſecondly to get the 
Secret out of Abige!, e 
Vi. lt ſuffcetn. | 8 


The Scene but. 


* 


1 


Cab, Wa RI IEEE in: 
44). Women W ve been nappy in iage, are 
the moſt apt to venture upon a ſecond. But for my part, I 
had a Husband ſo every way ſuited to my Inclinations, that I 
. muſt entirely forget him, before I can like another Man, I have 
no been a Widow but fourteen Months, and have had twice | 
as many Lovers, all of em profeſt Admirers of my Perſon, but 
LF patency in love with my Jointure. I think it is a Revenge 
Il cowe my Sex to make an Example of this worthleſs Tribe of 
Fellows, who grow impudent, dreſs themſelves fine, and ſaneß 
we are oblig d to provide for em. But of all my Captives, 
Mr. Tinſel is the moſt extraordinary in his kind. I hope the 
Diverſion I give my (elf with him is unblameable. Par ſure tis 
naeceſſary to turn my Thoughts off from the Memory of that 
d dear Man, who has been the greateſt Happineſe and Affliction 
of my Life. My Heart would be a Prey to Melancholy, if 1 
did not find theſe innocent Methods of relieving it. But here 
comes Abigal, I muſt teaze the Baggage, for I find ſhe has 
taken it into her Head __ I _ r at her Dilpolal, 
; FIERY 3 nter | ERIE <A 
4. Madam! Madam/:yonder's Mr. Tinſel has as good as 
taken Poſſeſſion of your Houſe. Marry, he ſays, he muſt have 
Sir George's Apartment enlarg d; for truly, ſays he, I- hate to 
be ſtraiten d. Nay, he was ſo impudent as to ſhew me the 
Chamber where be intends to confummate, as he calls it. 


. 
9 


RS 
+ TAs 


Lady. Well! he's a wild Fellow. e brkl 
Ab. Indeed he's a very fad Man, Madam. 


% 


mmead an 


| Tay. He's youngs 


Abizats enge Pitics he 60 
be lol, I ſhould be mighty: to reform him. 
I. Reform him“ o 


Lady, Has not he a great deal of Life? ?: 
2 Ay, enough to make your Heart ake. 1 f 
„Lane thou thiok'l bim a very. 8 Fellow, 
| FT He chinks kim ſelf ſo, -Pll anſwer for him. 
Lad. He's very good-natur'd! _ e 
Ab. He ought t be.ſo, for is very fily, er 1x 
Doſt thou think he loves mess? 
Ms. Mr. Fantome did 1 am ſure. K. 
Lach. With what Raptures he talk'd 


9 Yes, but dess in Praiſe of your Jointure-Houſe: 57 e 


Lady. He has kept bad Company. 


| formbi I have a long Fancy a good Woman might e. SOAR: 
im. N 
A. It wou'd be a fine Experiment, if it ſhou'd not ſucceed. 
Tad. Well, Abigal, well talk of that another time; here 
comes the Seward, I have no further Occalign- for o_ at 5 
5 ue Vellum. es 


l * D your Ho—nour at 6 to > look i ints the * 
. Accounts of the laſt Week? They riſe very high Houſe- 
Py war is chargeable: in a Houſe char is haunted, .- 


Ho comes that-to-paſs?..I hope the Drum neither , 


eats nor drinks? But read your Account, Vellum. 


Vel. L [pure ing on and off hir Ipectacles in this Scene] A Hog- 


Lady. At this rate they U. take care to be frighten' Jl the 


e 1 5 5 I'll anſwer for zm. But go on. 
Vel. Item, Two Sheep, and 2—— Where i is the Ox?-—— Oh, r 
here haye hin—— and an Ox | 
ways have a Piece of cold Beef in the Houle for the Entertain 
_ of ſo we W 8 come from all Tn to hear >" 


Your Ho—nour muſt ab . 
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. - M6. They muſt be yery bad indeed, if they wereworſe than 8 
himſelf, a 


Half of Ale — it is not for the Ghoſts Drinking -- 
But your Ho—nour's Servants ſay they muſt have ſomething 
to keep up their Courage againſt this ſtrange Noiſe. "They tel 550 
me they expect a doubſe Quantity of Malt in their Small- Beer 
ſo long as the Houſe continues in this Condition. 
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. this Drow. - "Hm bene They cntwol eat 
Beef without Bernd, 
IOES They muſt have. Drink with 3 


of Fl To retrench theſe apy Expences! which ſo many 
a anch, To clear the Houſe df 5 


Lady. This learned Divifion leaves me ſt . wiſe iT was. 3 
8 But how muſt we bring theſe to Pointi to bear? 


common People call dmg Wizard, u White Witch, W 8 
_ » Cunning: Man, a Nectomanter, a — 


£2 | * of laying Ghoſts, or Houſes That are haunted. 
| LAV. Pho, theſe are e 


— 


= == in the Occult Sci 


ſuch ingenious Comments-on His Works.” | Cr. 
Al. Tein, to Mit. Tiaſelv Serbants five Bottles of Port Wine— \ 


| It was by your Mo--mour'vOrder=— 11606, three Batches of Sack 
for the uſe of Mrs. Abigal. | 


"Loc. 1 ſoppoſe thirwws by Your owh Ord 
Viel. We —— long Friends, we are | 
cient Servants, Sack is an Innoxetit Cordial, and gives her Spirit 


to cbide the Servants, when they art dy in their Bee; "he, By, 
be, be ! pardon me for being Jorolar. i | 


Lady. 


Well, I ſee you ll come 


. lit. PS 
© Fe Item a dozen Poundof Vic Ligh er the Uſe er d. 


- Servants. 


Eads. For the Uſe of the Servants! What, are the Rogbes a- 
ſraid of ſleeping in the Dark? What an unfortunate Woinah am 


II This is ſuch a particular Diftreſs, * puts me to wy Wits End. 8 
Venn, what we'd you adviſe me td do?ꝰ 


Pil. Madam, your He- - nur Has two Points to confider. In- 


Strangers bring upon you. 
this Inviſible Drummer 


Ful. 1 befeech yo Mo.- Ber w giee inc the hiring,” - 7 
Lady. I do, But prittice kae pfty on me, und de e teldos 


Fel. 1 8 There is a certzin Perſon arrived - 15 


this, me wn 


Wel Mau of à veneradle Aspect, and 
ozry Beutd, Wat veachbth Jown to his Girdle. The 


Lady. No matter for his Tiles. But what of all this? © „ 
Vel. Give me the hearing, my Lady! he pretends 8 
al is 'cotne "hither 
rumor of this Drum. EH une may believe hit, he knows he 


Peo- 
this can do us noigeb?, © | (LE ge | 5 
Vel. W eee SS Tag 3 


Bizrels of Table Beef AL 
Lacy Sure no Wotan in Barer ts Seven tht mlles 


= FONG An- 


The be Hime, WE en. 
. e eee lr ne 
. Ir. a > bs I e 
5 < Vi. can ſay $ there is no Hanger however" in 
EI es: yr es If it hou'd ſacceed, we . 
3 . rig el the Bum; if it Mond not, we ma tell the World that t 
8 nua, and dy unt wen i Neat get out of this Expenſive way of 
ions ſo that it muſt turn to your Advantage ons way or ano- 


8 I think you ar rightly. Bue where is the hh 
GE ; i das Nan ig ioſity. Mas 


i Vel. I have already diſcours'd N and he is to be with me,. 
in my Office, half an Hour hence. He wks nothing for his Pains. 
till be has done his Work; —— no -no Mon 1 
Laa. That Circumſtance, Imuſt con els, wou 400 Make 0 one * | 
85 5 there is inore in his Art than one wou d i imagine. * Veb- bh 1 
o and fetch him hither immediately. "4:5, 
5 Lam gone. He ſhall be forth-coming forthwith.” * PIE: 
[Exeunt. 


5 8 | Ezrer Butler, Coarhman, awd Gardiner. 8 5 
Bir. Rate News, my Lads, rare News 1- 8 8 
3 N What's the Matter? . gor4oy nen Vales for 4-55 


& . No,” beer thi ther. 1 Rk 9 — 

Coach, I there 1 e 
Bur. Ay, ſuch a Stranger as will make all our Lives caſy. 
"Gard. What! is hea Lord? © 
But. A Lord! No, nothing like it, ——Ye's a Conjurer. 1 
Coach. A Con jurer! what, 1s he come a wooing to my Lady? 3} 
But. No, no, you Fool, he's. come 8 purpoſe to lay the Spirit. 
7  * Coach. Ay marry that's good News indeed; Bur where is he > + © : 
Da. Hes ok up with the Steward in his Office, they are 
x NS k ing their Heads together very. cloſe. I fancy they are caſting = 
9 : 85 , ure. - ; . 
| . 7 Gard. Prithee John, v hat ſort of a cercture bs 2 Conjurerꝰ 5 | 

| But. REITs ES ee FRG, ir was not for -- - Td 


, Io / 
bi Lo oy get ye Peter, -it dende wirh reaſon; that a.Coojurer 
Rs FR have a = Oi 3 2580 ever an « Witch - 1 
73 r Woman? ; 83 1 
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5 8 
into the Pantry and give him a Cup of Ale, he'd ſhew us a few 


* Coach, Ay marry, that wou'd ſpoil By Drum for bim. N 


11 1 Dri; i | 


. ö - that to 
my thinking was a very Smock-fac'd Man; and Yet he fp 'd out 
Yards of green Ferret. I fancy, ohm, if thou'dſt get him 


Tricks Do'ſt think we cou'd not perſuade him to ſwallow one 


of thy | Caſe-Knives for his Diverſion? He 11 certainly bring! it np 
again. 


be a very great Maſter of his Trade. His Beard is at leaſt half a 


Yard ſong, he's drels'd in a ſtrange dark Cloak, as black as a Cole, 
Jour Con jurer always goes in Mourning. 


Gard. Is he a Gentleman, had he a Sword by his Side? ; 
But. 21 no, he's too grave a Man for that, a Conjurer is as 


; 2 as 2 Judge, —.— but he had a long white Wand in his 


Coach. Lou may be ſure there's a good deal of vertue i in \ that 7 


. Wand——1 fancy 'tis made out of Witch Elm. 


rene i whik ys that © 


Wand before his Eyes, idee the Drum ſtick out of his 


Hand. Eh 
Bur. No; the Wand, look yez is to make a Circle, and if he | 


_ ©. once gets the Ghoſt in aCircle, then he has him let him get 


7 again if he car, A Circle, you muſt know, is a 3 
Tra | 
Coach, But what will he do with bim, when he tis him 


©—_ 


But. Why then he'll overpower bim with his Learning 
Card. If he can once compaſs him, and get him in Lobe Found, 


| bell make nothing of him, but ſpeak a few hard Words to him, 
22 _ rhaps bind him over to his good Behaviour, for a Thou- 


eare. 


3 Ay, ay, hell ſend him packing to his Grave again 4 


with a Flea in his Ear, I warrant him. 


But. No, no, I wou'd adviſe Madam to ſpare no Coſt. If 


- the Conjurer be but well paid, he*ll take pains upon the Ghof, 
and 2 him, look Jes in the Red-Sea ——and then he's laid lor 


5845 Plter! the att och A Wiſe- el Thou do'ft not has. Ix, 
ble Difference between a Conjurer and a Iugler. This Man muſt 
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. the Haunted Houſe. — 235 
3 Why John, there 1 in chat 


has made his Bargain 


| we ſhould lead merry Lives, 


. Tame Red · Sea I warrant 
Coach, Well, I with after al that 

- the Conjurery I'm afraid he'Il find a tough bit of work ont. 

Gard. I wiſh the ern nan bas oe to the Houſe: 


off with him. | 
But. As for that, Peter, may be ſure that the Steward 
with the Cunning Man beforehand, that 
- But hark / 
if we- 


are as plenty as Fiſh. 


he ſhall ſtand to all Coſts, and Damages 


der's Mrs. Abigal, we ſhall have her with us immediately, 


do not get off. 
'_ Gard, Ay Lads! r 
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s CENE opens, ee op WEE 8 1 


4. 


Wiſdom will do nothing raſhly. * The Fellow bas 


| Been {6.1904 to ˙ Buſineſs, that jt has Infcied his whole 


- Converſation. - But 1 muſt not find Fault with that punctual and 


Wonder I doy't hear of Vellum yet. But I know his 


5 een e eee, FF "oy 
| F "obs 


| Enter Vellum: . 

7 Well Vellum, Toa i impatient to hear your Succeſs, 

Veiel. Firſt, let me lock the Door. 

r G. Will Lady admit me) 

Fel. If this Lock 

_ Sir E. Prithee let the Lock alone at preſent, and anſwer me. 

Veoͤꝛerl. Delays in Bufineſs are dangerous 1 muſt ſend for 
tze Smith next Week—— and in the mean time will take a 


minute of it. 
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|. 
| 


ir G. But what fays your Lady? | 


| Vel. This Pen is naught, and wants —.— 0 Lady, 
8 Ad you ſay? $ 


$ir G. Does ſhe admit me? . 
Pil. I have gain'd Admiſſion for you as a Cov; 


is not merded ſoon, it will b * * "ſpoiled, 5 51 


Sir E. That's enough! Pl! gain admiſſion = ſelf as a 


HFusband. Does the believe there's any thing in my Art? 
Vel. It is hard to know what a Woman believes. p08] 
Sir G. Did ſhe ask no Queſtions about me? | 825 
Piel. Sundry, She deſires to talk with _— ſelf, tor 
you enter upon your Buſineſs. -. * 
Ni G. But when? 


Vel. Immediately. This Inſtant. 8 3 
Sir G. Pugh. hat haſt thou been doing all this while! 


dd 


e Hin af. 5 pk "df - . 


\ .* Venerable Cloak, After thi buſineſs of this Day is over, Plt 


make thee a Preſent of it. Iwill become N | 
Vel. He, he, he! wou'd you make a Conjurer your Stew. 


S @; Pritbes don't be Ibenlan, Len in baſte Hp me os 


22 with my Beard. 


| Viel. Ad what will your Ho=nour-do win your cast Beard? 
i G, Why, faith, thy Gravity wants only ſuch à Beard to 

itz if thou would ſt wear it with the Cloak, thou woud ſt make a 
moſt compleat Heathen Philoſopher. But where's my Wand? | 
il. A fine taper Stick! It is well choſen. © I will keep this - 
| till 75 5 the County? u eu ouſtome to let 
ä ng 85 
15 ir G Come Vellum, lead the wa Joes ina 
to your Lady, Thou'rt the fitteſt 


% 


2 Maſter of the Ceremonies to a: Conjurer;- een, 

Enter Ting A Tinſel 

Tinſel. Nabby, N whither ſo faſt Child?ꝰ?ꝰ | 
A. Keep your to yourſelf. a going to call theStew- 


ard to my. Lady. x > 
1 Bd Condos Fa 8 

a ſtravge ſuppoſe auge to the Fam 
too. He looks very antique. He muſt be ſome of the Furniture * 
of this old Manfion-Hou 
> What does the Man mean> Don't think to palm me, 286 
you do my Lady. 5 
Tu. Paithee, Nabby, tell mo one thing; What's the reaſon 8 
thou art my Enemy? ; 

Ab. Marry, — rm a Friend to my Lady. 
Tin, Doſt thou fee any thing about me thou aoſt not me? 5 


= Come hither, Holly, give me a Kiſs, Don't be ill natur dd. 
Ab. Sir, I know "how-to becivil, f Kiss ber- — — This Rogue 2 


Ulow! ire eee 


will carty off my Lady, if don't take care. = OR 
8 _ Thy Les as ſoft as Velvet, Abigat. I muſt get thee n 
A Nuss . — 


"A - Ay, now you don E 92 2 . to 2X, | 

NS in ve one in m ee. t ou ca . 
W * 2 | 

wy Land, how you talk! | | 
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thee of. If thou canſt bear with that, he's * * ny b. 


52 . K * to hear him. 


od. ay, I defign to 
_ this honeſt Gentleman, I am ſpeaking 


| ſay to him. —Hark!- my Lady's a comi 


to a Man of Wit aud Pleaſure of the Town 


be ſomething diverting in a Converſation between a Conjurery . 
| and this conceited. Afe.. . Afide. 


Tin. She loves me to DiſtraftionsLſce that. Call- N 


Lach. Tou muſt know here is' 
| Town, who undertakes to free the H 


Thr Drier; %, 


"Tm. S V 
Ab. Ay ! where does he live? 
Tin, In the Horſe-Guards— But be ans Fark | muſt tell 


@” 
4 pray, Mr. Tinſel, what may that be? 

Tin. He's but five and twenty Years Old. © 

A. Tis no mutter for his Age, if he has e 8 

Tin. No Man better, Child; he'll tye a Wigg, toſs a Die, 
make a eee and ſwear w 


Tin. Not a Farthing. 


. M6. Pax on him, what do I give de Ae | 


Tin. But as for that Iwo — up to him. 
Ab. How ? 


2 


ich fuch a Grace, 1 make thy } 


| If theſe eee will provided be | 
EY Aa- Pro what a he? | % hat an 


Din. Why lok ye, Child as ſoon 2 5 


card this old Pri 


N 


Ab. Laſide.] This Fellow's a Fool 


Tin. 


Depend upon it, Na, Il! er my Promiſe. 


Page e rat 


ſhall. 
Sn Lady: 


4. vit Abigal. 


"Pup Oh, RIA ar ms las to meet you here, 1 em | 


going to give you an Entertainment, that won't be diſagreeable 
There may 


Widow, explain thy ſelf. 


from this W . 


The Steward believes him a Con jure. 
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Tin. * ty. an 1eme E 


ſort of a Man gome to 1 


- The Haunted Houſe 27 


Lady, He's to be here immediately Ie is indeed an odd Fi- Ps 


gure of a Man. 
Tin. Oh! I warrant you he has ſtudy'd the Black Art! Hs, 


* ha, ba! Iz not it an Oxford Scholar? —— Widow,thy Houſe | 
is the moſt extraordinarily inhabited of any Widow's this Day, 
in Chriſtendom. —— I think thy four chief Domeſticks — "Nl 


a wither'd Abigal — 2 ſyperannuated Steward,— a Ghoſt— and 
à Conjurer 


$ - 1 [ Mimicking Tinſel] And you wou'd have it inhabited of 
by if 


th, who is a more extraordinary Perion than any of 
all theſe Four. : 
N.. 1's a ſure Sign a 1 you, when he imitates 


our Manner. [ afide ] — - Thov'rt very ſmart, my Dear. Bat. 5 | 1 | 


fee! ſmoak the Doctor. 
Enter Vellum, and Sir George i in his Conjurer Habit. 


Vel. I will introduce this profound Perſon to your Ladyſhip, 2 


and then leave bim with you—— Sir, this is her Ho—nour. 


Sir G. I know it well. '*, "fExic Villum, 
e That dear Woman! The 


Aldi, walking in @ mufing Poſture] 


I, Sight of her un-mans me. I cou'd weep for Tenderneſs, did not 


I. at the ſame time, feel an eee riſe in me, to ſee that 


| Wretch with ber: And yet I cannot but ſmile to ſee her 
525 in the Company of ber fit and ſecond Huband at the ſame 


© Lad Mr. Tinſel do You ſpeak to him; you are us'g to the | 


of Men of Learning. 

T. Old Gentleman, thou doſt not look like an Inhabitant of 
this a Wan, I ſuppoſe thou art lately come down from the Stars. 
Pray what News is ſtirring in the Zodrack? 

Sir G. News that 20 make the Heart of a Conn” 


tremble; Mars is now entring into the firſt Houſe, and will 


ſhortly r in all his Domal Dignitie— 
Tin. s? Prithee Father Grey-beard explain thy ſelf. 


Vi G. The Entrance of Mars into his Houſe, portends the 


Entrance ofa Maſter into this Family —— and that ſoon... 


Tin. D'ye hear that, Widow? The Stars have cur. me out for 
_ thy Husband. This Houſe is to have a Maſter, and that ſoon — - 
| Hark thee, old Geddws; Is not Mars very like. a young Fellow ak 


. call'd Tom Tinſel? _ 
*. Noto much as Yenur like this Lady. 
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1 28 1 Or, N 
3 2 A Word i in your Ear, Doctor; theſe two Plancts will be 
= 15 Con junction by and by; I can tell you that. 
in Fr 9 . [ «fde, walking diſturbd] Curſe on this i impertinent 
_ Fop! I ſhall ſcarce forbear 8 my felf —— Madam, T. 
am told that your Houſe is viſited iA Noiſes. 
Lady. And I am told that you can quiet them. I muſt confeſs 
I bad a Curioſity to ſee the Perſon I had heard ſo much of; and, 
Indeed your Aſpect ſhows that you have had much Experience 
in the World. Lou muſt be a very aged Man. 
* GE. My Aſpect deceives you; What do you think is my 
real Age! 
Tin'1 I ſhou'd gueſs thee within three Leers of MerhuſclahiPri- 
'thee tell me, Was t not thou born before the Flood? © 
Lady. Truly I ſhou'd, gueſs you to be in your ſecond or third 
Century. I warrant you, you have Great Grand children with 
1 Beards of a Foot, long. 
n Hir G. Ha, ha, ha If there be Ptuth i in Map, Ai but five 
'1 and thirty lalt Auguſt. O! the Study of the Occult Sciences 
= makes a Man's Beard grow faſter than you wou'd imagine. / 
1 Lady. What an Eſcape you have had, Mr. T. ths that you 
were not bred à Scholar! 
Din. And ſo I fancy, Doctor, thou think ſt me an Witerat 
| Fellow, becauſe I have a ſmooth Chin? 
| Sir G. Hark ye, Sir, a Word in your Ear. You are a G 
"comb, by all the Rules ofPhyfiognomy : But let that be a Secret 
between you and me. [Ade to Tinſel. 
Lady. Pray, Mr. Tinſel, what is it the Doctor whiſpers? 
in. Only a Compliment,” Child, upon two or three of — © 
Features. It does not become Me to repeat it. 1 
Lady. Pray, Doctor, examine this Gentleman's Face; and ell 1 
me his Fortune. | 
Sir G. If I may believe the Lines of his Face, he likes it bet- 
ter than I do, or than you do, fair Lady. 
Tin. Widow, I hope now thou'rt convinc d he's a Cheat. A 
Lac. For wy part I believe he's a Witch — go on Doctor. 
_ Sir G. He will be croſs'd in Love; and that ſoon. * 
Tin. Prithee, Doctor, tell us the Truth. Doft not thou lie 
in DMoor-Fields 2 10 
Sir G. Take my Word ſor it, thou ſhalt never live in my . 
dy Traman's Mantfion: 28 e by 8 
5 An. 
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| Tin. Pray 7. 80 Gentleman, haſt thou never been 5 BY by 
| ho Beard when thou wert ſaucy ? 


* 


Lady. Nay Mr. Tinſel, you are angry! do you chink 1 wou ud 5 


5 waffe _ Man — dares not 27 his Fortune told? | 

*r G«Lothum: be angry— tet not— He is but 
8 liv'd. He will ſoon die of Lt hot. 
; Jin. Come, come, ſpeak out, old Hocur, he, he, he! chis 
| Fellow makes, me. burſt with Laughing Forers a Laugb. 


Sir G. He will ſoon die of a Fright —— or of the ö 


let me ſee your Noſe Ay tis ſo]. +» 
_ © Tin. You. Son of a Whore! Il run ye through the Dady: . 
Inever yet made the Sun ſhine through a Conjurer 
Lady. Oh, fy. Mr. Tinſa you will. not kill an old Man? 
Tin. An old Man! The Dog ſays he's but Five and thirty. 


Lady. Oh, fy; Mr. Tinſil, I did not think you could have 


been lo paſſionate; I hate a paſſionate Man. Put up your 
Sword, or I muſt neyer ſee you again. 

Tin. Ha, ha, ha! I was but in jeſt, my Dear. Thad a 
to have made an Experiment upon the Doctor's Body, I 


vou d. but have drill'd a little Eyelet- hole i in itz and have ſeen 


whether he had Art enough to cloſe it up again. 


Sir G. Courage is but ill ſhown. before a Lady. But know, | | 


if ever I-meert thee again, thou ſhalt find this Arm can wild . 
. ather-Weapons belides this Wand. | 
1 Ha, ha, ha! : | 
Lady. Well, lcarned Sir, you are to give a. Proof of your 


. Art, not of your Courage. Or if you will ſhow your Cu- 
„let it be at Nine a . for that is the time the | 


Noiſe is: generally heard. 
Tin. And look ye, old Gentleman, if thou doſt_not do thy 


 _< Buſineſs well, Lan tell chee by the little Skill I have, that tn 
wilt be tols'd i in à Blanket before Ten. We'll do Que Endea- | 


. your to ſend thee back to the Stars again. : 
Sir E. Pll-go and prepare my ſelf. for the Cercmonied= 


And, Lad 7 as you expect they ſuou d ſucceed to your Wis, | 


treat that Fellow with the Contempt he deſerves. [Exit Sir G. 
Tin. The ſaucieſt Dog I ever talk'd with in my whole Life! 


Tad. Mcthinks: he's e one Hey fee hes 5 


Tin. 


Heart. 


II piece, youg my Lady's good Health 


have been always in my Books, Mrs, Aga. Ha, ha, ha * ; 


30 The Drummer; Or, ö 
Tu. No Fool! Ay but thou doſt not take him for a Con- 
jurer. 1 Y, 15 . | 1 
L1dy. Truly 1 don't know what to take him for; I am re- 


ſolv'd to employ him however. When a Sicknels is deſperate, 


5 


ve often try Remedies that we have no great Faith in. 


Sour 


Enter Abigal. 


A. Madam, che Tea is ready in the Parkour as you ordered. 


Lady. Come, Mr. Tinſel, we may there talk of this Subject 


more at leiſure, | [Exeunt Lady and Tinſel. 


| 2 Abigail ſola. . 

Sure never any Lady had ſuch Servants as mine has! Well, 
if I get this Thouſand Pound, I hope to have ſome of my own. 
Let me ſce, Il have a pretty tight Girl juſt ſuch as | was. 


ty ten Years ago (I'm afraid I may ſay twenty)-ſhe ſhall dreſs me 


and flitter me 


for I will be flatter'd, that's pos! My La- 


dy's caſt Suits will ſerve her after I have given them the wear- 
ing. Beſides, when l am worth a Thouſand Pound, I ſhall cer- 


tainly carry off the Steward Madam Yellum '— how 
prettiſy that will ſound ! here, bring ont Madam Yellum's 
Chaiſe Nay I do not know but it may be a Chariot It 
will break che Attorney's Wife's Heart for I ſhall cake 


place of every Body in the Patiſh but my Lady, If I have a 


Son, he ſhall be call d Fantome. But ſee Mr. Vellum, as I could 
wiſh, I know his Humour, and will do my utmoſt to gain his 


Eater Vellum with a Pint of Sack  _ 
Vel. Mrs, Abigal, don'c I break in upon you unſeaſonably? 
A, Oh, No, Mr. Veilum, your Viſits are always ſeaſonable. 
Vel. | have brought with me a Taſte of freſh Canary, which 
Ii TTT. FTI ES 4, 
Ab. Pray ſet it down —— I have a Dram-Glaſs juſt by 
ad; p {Brings in a Rummer. 


/ 


Yel. pour own with it——ſweet Mrs Abg. 
Ab. PI. Hood Mr. Vellum, buy me a little Parcel of this 


Sack, and puc it under the Article of Tea I would not 
have my Name appear to it. 5 wet 


- 


e Mrs. ig, your Name dude appears in wy Bille— 
and yet if you will allow me a merry Expreſſion—— You 


: 
- 
.* 
„ 


* 


| eures. 


Viel. But Fmuſt 7 it on my ſelf. Mrs. 4412 a/ 
flualute it. 


A. Oh fye ! you make me aham'd, Mr. Vellum; how can: 8 
N you do ſo? I proteſt I am in ſuch a Confuſion— | 


6; as ot to Pare TO: Nails?: 


_ The Haunted Flouſe. „„ 


1 Ha, ha, hal Mr. Vellum, youarc ſuch «dry jetig ba! 5 
Fiel. Why truly, Mrs. Aga, I have been 5 my 
Papers — and 1 id you have been a lon * my bor. 
| M6. Your Debtor ! For what, Mr. Ye | 
Piel. For my Heart, Mrs. af Te n will 5 


ll L have yours in Exchange for 
it. Ha, ha, ba! 


46. Ha, ha, ha! Tou are the moſt galant Dun, Mr. Vallum. 
Fiel. But I am not us'd to be paid by Words only, Mrs. Abi- 


4 when will you be out of my Debt? 


Ab. Oh, Mr. Vellum, jou make one bluſh — My bumbleSer- 
vice to you. : 

Vil. I muſt anſwer you, Mrs, 4 bg a in the Count ral 
Jour Love is ſufficient. Ha, ha, ha! : 
A, Ha, ha, ha! Well, I muſt own 1 love a Man! 

Vel. Let me ſee, how lo is ie, Mrs. Abi at, nce I firſt. 
broke my Mind to you —— It was, I think, Undecimo Guliel- 
mi We have convers'd her theſe fifceen Fears 


and yet, Mrs. Abigel; I muſt drink to our better Acquaintance. 


He, he, he— Mrs. Abigal, you know I am natural 2 
Ab. Ab, you Men love to make Sport with. us Lily Crea 


Viel. Mrs. Abigal, I have a Trifle about me, ch I would 


willingly make 8 0 a Preſent of.. It is as but a licde 


oJ. 72 
Ab. You are An + encrelli | obligin | 
Fel. It is but a little Toy— . e your Acceptance. 
Ab. Pray do not LP me in e what is Why. Mr. 
Vellum 7 - 
Fel. A Silver Thimble. 5 EP 
4. I NIK ſaid Mr, Vellum was a ads Tower” „ 
Lou have 
aFi Inget— 1 mult take the Feen o 


the prettioſt Tip o 


{4 frign'd Soars: : 
Vel. This Finger i is not the Finger of Idleneſs ; it bears the. - 
honourable Scars of the 3 But why are : you fo cruel. > 
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i Will ſet off wird other, and are 


95 Ab. Ot I vow Jou preſs it fo hard? pray — 
N R r apa * 
. i Vil This Middle Finger, Mrs. Abigal, has Na — f 
2 A Wedding Ring would Inner it mightih 


755 


"4h. You're ſb full of your: Jolkes. Ay, but whe aint Ifnd 


one for it? | 
Yet. 1 deſign this Tbimble only as the Forerunner of it, they 


blem. The firſt will put you in mind of being a good er | 
| and the other of beinß a: good Wife. Haz ha, ha! 
Ab. Yes, yes, I ſee you laugh at me. . | 

Piel. Indeed 1 am ſerious. © + 
Ab. 1 thought you had quite forfaken me I am dure you 
aue forget the "many repeated Vows and Promiſes your for- 
merly made me. 

we tk ou'd as ſoon for get the Mulriplication Table. 
e always Wea. your part before m Had. 
Pal You have fo, and I have Item d it in my . 1 
Ab. For I have always look d upon your Intereſt as my own! 
Pet. Iz is nothing but your Cruelty can binder them n 


bro 
| 7 muſt ſtrike while the Iron's hot: [Afide)— Well Mr. | 
zelle Sd is no refuſing you, you Dive ſuch 2 n 
ongue! 
2 How ? Speak that again! e. 
Ab. Why W in 5 Eggli I love you. 
Viel. I'm Overjoy d! 5 
Ab. I muſt own my Paſſion for you, 


he Fel. Tm Tranſported! _ Reale. ber i bis Arms. 
Ab. Dear Charming Man! 


indeed a twoſold Em. 


Vel. Thou Summ Total of all my Happineſs! I ſhall grow Ex- . 


travagant! I can't forbear !——to drink thy vertuous Inclinations 
ia Bumper of Sack, Your Lady muſt make haſte, my Duck, 
or we ſhall provide a young Steward to the Eſtate, before ſhe has 

an Heir to 1——prithee my Dear, "doe's ſhe intend to Marry 
Mr. Tinſe? 
Ab. Marry him! my Love, No, no! we muſt take care of 
that! there wou d be no ſtaying in the Houſe for us if ſhe did. 
That young Rake-hell would ſend Arch old Servants a ae 


% 


1 


| = and I ſhou'd be diſearded before the 
Vid. Phithees est oe, does not thisDrum 


of Marriage out of her Head? 
Ab. This Drum, my Dear, if it be well 
Teſs than a Thouſand Pound in our wa 
Fal. Ay, ſayſt thou ſo, my Turtle ? 


Ab. Since we are now as good 
almoſt as good as Man and 


2 from you. 
Vel. Certainly my 


E 
the whole Contrivance, 


Ab: Here take its 
Fel. We ſhall have 
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as Man and 


put'the Thoughts , ; 
manag'd, will be no 


br —1 ought to. concedl tow 


Dove, * thy 
Mate, thy own Fleſh ard Blood? ö 
A4. Huſh! 1 hear Mer. TinſeÞs 


coming this way; if you will 


A 


Laugh, 


take a turn without Til 
Vel. Give me your Hand, Chicken. 
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A wy Hear area, | x gk 
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; oN. 1 have certain Orden to give you —andithere 7 | 
be-attentive. 


[ 
"+ 40 


In Bat. Attentivel Ay, let me alone for that, —Iſuppoſe | 
| he means being Sober. Ad.. 
1 Vel. You know I have always recommended to you. a Method 
= in your Buſineſs, I wou'd have your Knives and Forks, your 
= - Spoons and; Napkins, your Plate and Glaſſes, laid in a Mathod. | 
| But. Ah, Maſter Vellum, you are ſuch a {weet-ſpoken Man, 
or it does one's Heart ood to receive your Orders. | 
... Method, John, makes/Bulineſs eatic, it baniſhes al Per: 
=. - plexity and Confuſion out of Families. 
Bui, How he talks ! I cou'd hear him all Day. 
Viel. And now Jobn, let me know whether your Table-lin- $ 
nen, your Side-Board, your Cellar, and every 22 elſe within 
your Province, are properly and methodically diſpos d for an En- 
tertainment this Evening. ED 
; But. Maſter Vellum, th ſhall be ready at a quarter of ag | 
hours Warning. But pray Sir, is this Entertainment to be made 
for the Conjurer? .. 
e It is, Jobn, for the Conjurer, and yet it is not for the 
njurer. 
| "Hue. Why, look you Maſter Vellum, if it is for the Conjurer, FASO 
\. the Cook-Maid ſhou'd have Orders to gt him ſome Diſhes to 
ais Palate. Perhaps he may like a little Brimſtone in his Sauce. * 
| il. This Conjurer, Jobn, is a complicated Creature, an Am- 
© Phibious Animal, a Perſon of a Two - fold Nature But he 
ceeats and drinks like other Men. _ 
Bat. Marry, Maſter Fellum, he ſhou'd eat aol drink as 1 . 
zs two other Men, by the Account you give of him. | 
ta, to Hat: Concelt is not amiſs, he is indeed A double Man, 
a, 2 | | 
Bt. Ha! 1 underſtand 16s He's one of your Hermaphrodites, 
of as they call em. FL 
Vil. He is Married, and he is not Married — He hath a Beard, 
and he Wee He Wen is Young, - Bah - 


th 


oe 
—_ 
- 


KG, e What * wy Sweet org Bi hither? | 


Bur. How chan ty he talks! + Maſter. rab on 


cou'd'make a Kidde The ſame Man Old and Young! How to 
you make that out, Maſter YVe{lum ? ; 


Viel. Thou haſt heard of a Snake caſting his Skins: and. teco · 
_vering his Youth. Such is this Sage Perſon. psf 
Bur. Nay tis no wonder a Conjurer ſhou' d be like a 
Viel. When he has thrown afide the old Conjurer's Slouk that 


- - hangs about him, he'll come out as fine a young Gentleman ; as 5 
ever was ſeen in this Houſe. 1 1+ | 


But. Does he intend to ſup in his Slough? _ 6 EO \ 8H 
Vel. That Time will ſhow. - | X | 
But. Well, I have not a Head for theſe things. Indeed, Mr: 


2 1 have not underſtood one Word you have faid. this half 8 | 
Hour, 144 


Vel. I did not intend thou ſhou'dſt—— But to our ur Buſineſs — 


Let there be a Table ſpread in the Great-Hall. our Pots 
and Glaſſes be waſh'd, and in a Readineſs. rrp hp: 
a plentiful Supper, and ſee that all the Servants be in chete beſt 5 


Liveries, e 
Bat. Ay! now I underſtand every Word you fay. But 1 3 


wou'd rather hear you talk a little in that t'other Way. 


. Fel. 1 ſhall explain to thee what I have ſaid by and by — a” N 
Bid Suſan lay two — upon your Lady's Bed. n 
But. Two Pillows! Madam wort lpb fen em both She is 3 
not a double Woman too? . e 


74. She will ſleep upon neither, But bar, Mrs. Aura. . 


think I hear her chiding the Cook-Maid. 


Bur. Then I'll away, or it will be my Turn next; She, I am 


\ ſure e underſtand every Word 
Ste ehe... keit Barker, | 


Vellom- Solus. 


Piel. Servants are good for nothing, EG have an Opi- — 
nion of the Perſon's Underſt who has the Direction of 
Yay them. But ſee Mrs. Abigal ! 1 e has a bewitching Count: 


nance, I * ER We not be Rp. arch | 


_ Earneft.; 
Enter Abigal.' * 
45. Hal Me. Nn 
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ix 1 th Peony co ak ny. Pin erte the Waser. 
1 It is fir, hit, de ron G have an Account of this Copjurer, that 
3 3 may nor be furp priz d. 
WV Tix wo dv io moch un thy thoaſindPound 6 worth. - 
Ab Fil ſpeak low-—WallshaveEart, [Pointing ar the Wainjeve. 
1 Fel. But beark you Ducklin! beſare you d st telf bim that - 
| 1 * into the Secret. 
* 8 Thar's u good one indeed ! as if I ſhou'd ever tell what | . 
paſſes between you and me. = 
Vel. No, no, my Child, chat muſt not bez be, he, he! chat | 
mul not be; he, he, he! | | 
Mb. You will always be wa ggü. 
Viel. Adieu, e the ed of — | 
Ab. How: can you leave one ſo ſoon? e 
= . e | 
3 e . 0 
1 , Aalen feet Mr. Feltum. A 
6 1 A. Dear Mr. Vellum! 3 | 
Vel. My pretty one! | rd | Cee, Vellum. 
Abigal Sole. | 
4 . Live him—if Fan but ger this Thouſand Pound. NR: 
* * © [Fantome gives three Raps wpon bis _. 
ONT WE. Drum behind the W amſcot . 
| 5 . Ha. Thres Raps upon the Dem the Mr. Fantome 
_ and Fagreed upon, when he had a mind to with me. 


. Fantome raps g 
5 . N you;, ene Fox, coms our of your 


5 > G 
| Scene gens v4 Fantome comes our F 


. 11 may leave Drum i in the Ward robe, uit you 
| hive: Occalfion he it. Un 


RT Mrs. , I want to hear what b a hong in 150 
0 55 
iſitive Spirit. But 1 muſt tell you, ij 


15 40. Vou are a very i 5 
3 you do not take care of your felf, you will be Laid this Evening. 
1 Fan. 1 have overheard ſomething of that Matter. But let me - 

| . for the ON IA engage 9 Account of 1 


© Ihe ene, * i 


| Him: I am more in pain about. Taft. When» Laps in 
* Cafe, I'm more afraid of one Fop than twenty Conjurer * 
o tell you truly, he preffes his Attacks with bh 
MY . 
two 75 97 than you did in two Months 
Fan. F ſhall attack her in another manner, if thou canſt but 
me another Interview, There's nothing makes a Lover 
keen, as being kept up in the Dark. 
Ab, Pray no more of your diſtant Bows, your reſpe&iful cm- 
pliments —— Realy, -Fentome, you're only fir to make Love 
1. crofs a Tea- Table. 
Fan. My dear Girl, I can't forbear hugging thee for thy good 


Advice. 
IRS Ay, now L have ſome Hopes of you; but why dot you 
do ſo to my Lady? 
— 
pect. 

. Believe me, Mr. Fantome, there is not ſo great a diffe- 
rence between Woman and Woman, as you — You Tee | 
Tinſel has nothing but his Saucineſs to recommend him. 2 
Fa. Tinſel is too great à 'Coxcomb-to be capable of Love — "44 
y And let me tell thee, Aligal, 2 Man, who is fincere in his Paſ- 
W ion, wakes but a very awkard Profeſſion of it — But Til mend | 
| my Manner. Sh 

Ab. Ay, or you'll never gain a Widow Comes I ouſt tro 79 75 


< you a little; ö and let me fee how | 
you'll behave ſelf. | Be: 
Fan. Fm a Child; we bent: time for ſuch a piece of | 
-M 


Ab. Oh, it will be quickly pry if irs if your play your Part walls lf 
Fan. Why then, dear Mrs. 4 — LE mean e 95 


RE MS, A ? but 3 cer 
by ha right; Fait r Circuntave, 7s 

| | berg Nectar a eie 4 

» A. That's very well——. 

Mb 8 Fan. How long muſt 88 3 * 
8 my Suffering havean end? a — e mf All is- 

LJ NOSE ron N . 2 | * 1 4AM 


. 


4 > * — 5 
a — 2 a rn — * 9 


r n 0. 7 


Ab; Well! why dont you (dee y Hand? , 

Fan, What, thus? * 

Ab. Thus? Ay — Now throw your, 4 ay 22 ade; 
Hug me cloſer. —You are not afraid 14 RY ow pour 


| forth a Volley of Rapture and Non 8 are out of. 


Breath. 1 
Fan. Tranſport and Extaſy! where aL 8 wp * * 


| Bliſs! —[ rage, I burn, 1 bleed, I'd he. 


Ab. Goon, go on. 5 

Fan. Flames and Darts — Bear ine to _ g Shade, | 
Rocks and Grottoes Flower : cher a purling 
Streams. ö 
Ab. Oh! Mr. . ou have a Tongue wou'd undo . 
Veſtal! You were born for the Ruin of our Sex. 

Fan. This will do then, Ag? | 8 

Ab. Ay, this is talking like a Lover. Tho'l ly 8 
m Lady, I take a Pleaſure in hearing you. -Well, g my Con- 
ſcience when a Man of Senſe has a ſittle Daſh of the ee 
in him, no Woman can reſiſt him. Go on at this rate, and the 

thouſand Pound is as good as in my Pocket. 

Fan, | ſhall think it an Age till I have = Opportunity of put- . 
ting this Leſſon in Practice. 

A5. You may do it ſoon, if you make good Uſe of your Time; 


Mr. Tinſel will be here with my Lady at ht, and at Nine the f . 


Conjurer is to take you in Rand. 
an. Let me alone with both of them. 


Alb. Wall! fore-warn d, fore arm d. Get 3 and III 


r bo diſpoſe every thing in your Favour. 
L [Fantome goes in. Exit Abigal. 
- Enter Vellum. 4 
Vi. Mre. Abigat i is withdrawn. I was in hopes to have heard 
what paſs'd between her and her inviſible Correthe pondent. | 
- Enter Tinſel. 


Tin. Vellum! Vellum! . © f | | 

Vel. „Leide. Vellum ! We are methinks very familiar, I Be 
not us'd to be call'd ſo by any but their He—nours—— What 
wou d you, Mr, Tinſel? 


Tin. Let.me beg Favour et we, dd Gentleman. 


bm kin 


Ii Haunted Hou - 85 e 39 5 


Vl. What is that, ou? 
g e Prithce run and fetch me the e Rent-Roll of of thy Lad 6 
a ate. : : | | 
3 The Rent · roll? . F 
Din. The Rent-roll? Ay, the Rent-roll! Doſt not under- 
kann what that means? | 
Fel. Why? have you Thoughts of purchaſing of it? 
Tin. Thou haſt hit it, old Boy ; that is my very Incention. 
Vel. The Purchaſe will be conſiderable. 
Tin. And for that reaſon I have bid thy Lady very high— 0 
She 1 is to have no leſs for it than this entire Perſon of mine, 
Vel. Is your whole Eſtate Perſonal, Mr. 7 inſel— he, he, he 
Tin, Why, you queer old Hog, you don't pretend to jeſt, 


dye? Look ye, Yellum, if you think of being continued my 


Steward, you muſt learn to walk with your Toes out. 
el. 4 e.} An inſolent Companion! | 
3 Tin. Thou'ct confounded rich, ey by that Dangling of oy 
rms. 6 

Vel. Ala. An un racious Bird? : 
Tin. Thou ſhalt lend me a couple of Thouſand Pounds,” 
Vel. \ Afide.] A very Profligate! 


Tin. Look ye, Vellum, | — to be kind to you— PIE "IR <> 


borrow ſome Mony of you. 
Vel. I cannot but ſmile to conſider the nen this 
young Fellow will meet with; I will make my ſelf merry with 
[4p 2 ſo, Mr. Tinſel, rh: promiſe you will be a 
Maſter to me? [Stifling a Laugh. 
"Tow, What will you give for aLife in the Houſe you livein? 
8 122 What do you think of Fi Ive 1 Ha., 
ha, &# ;: . 995 
Vn. That's too little. 8 
Vel. And yet it is more than ſhalt gireyou — And; 1 will 
offer you two Reaſons for it. 2 
Tin. Prithee what are they? 
Piei. Firſt, becauſe the Tenement is not in ; your EN, 3 x The 
- Secondly, becauſe it never will be in your Diſpoſal z and ſo. 
_ fare 298 well, Wr Mr. Tinſel. Ha, ha, ha Tou will pardon 
Tin. This 3 is . 45 the dennen be e 8 
| i ey are not a L 


S——— ww 


8 


¶EErit Vellum. 5 
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_ 2 | The Drommerz: Or, 
RS Emer Lady. | BE 
Dach. $i ben what, all alone? You. — 
gre cat Admirers of Solitude. 
Tin. No _ I _ been talking wich a deen; 5 | 
| groteſque Figure of a W, the very Pi one of 
9 How can you bear his Converſation? 
Lady I kerp him for my Srowars, and not my Companion, 
He's a fober Man. | 
Tin. Yes, yes, he looks like a Put. a queer old Dog, as 8 
evcr I ſaw in my Life: We muſt turn him off, Widow. He 
cheats thee confoundedly, 1 ſee that. 5%, 
Lady. Indeed . miſtaken, he —_ had "= Re- 
putation of being a honeſt Man. 
Tin. What? 1 ſuppoſe he goes 
Lady. Goes to Church l ſo do you too, I hope. 
Tin. I wou'd for once, „b 
Lax. Ah, Mr. Tinſel, x Husband who would nut continue 
to go thither, wou'd quickly forget the Promiſes he made there. 
F. Faith very innocent and very ridiculous ! Well chen, 
I warrant thee, Widow, thou wou'dit not for the World marry 
a Sabbath breaker! * 
© "ary, Troly they generally come to a bad End. T remember | 
the Conjurer told you, you were ſhort-liv'd. ew 
Tm. The Conjurer! Ha, N rants 4 + 8 


La Indeed you're very vi 
Tin. Indeed you're very * | [Kifer ber Ad. 
5-H Lats. I wiſh the Fool does not love me! Ile. 


Tin. Thou art the Idol I adore. Here muſt I pay my Devo- 
tiwn—Prither, Widow, haſt thou any. Timber upon thy Eſtate? - "5 
Lady. The moſt impudent Fellow I ever met with. 5 
Nux. I take Notice thou haſt a great deal of old rials here |. 5 
in the Heuſe, Widow, i 
2 Mr. 2 you are a very obſerving Man. - A 
| in, Thy larg ge Silver Ciſtern would make. a very . | 
: Mn; half a Dozen Salvers that I ſaw on the Sid brd, | 
| 3 ES. 6s WW Bees 
me | 
Lathe. You have a very good Fancy, Mr. Tau What 
— o ſe—— But 
ZE PRO * „„ RS, 1 
BP + WAS. | * on. 


a Haw in. 8 FO 


m. That Mrs: Child, you haye two or thee Services 
of Plates we'd eat always in "China, my Dear. 


have — 4 an Invent to iow my Goods! + - 

ow hark 7e, Wrow, to 

have for OU— 

Lady. Very well, let me hear, 8 

Ti. Lou have an old. faſhion'd Gold Cauche «Cup wich che 

re. of a Saint upon. the Lid ont. th | = 
ady. | have, what chen 3 

Tin. Why look ye, I'd ſell the Candle-Cu with this old bY, 


. Fs 


$25 Saine for as much' ey as they'd fetch, which I wou'd con- 
vert into 3 Buckle, and make you a Preſent of it. 


Lady. Oh you are generous to an Extravagance. But prays 
| Mr, Tinſel, don't diſpoſe of my Goods before you 8 ſure of 


de Flew e thee bat N 
An. My Hear, ongs t 

, Lady. I ſee you do, Sir, A need not make ny =} 
i ons upon that e, OY fl 


I perecive you are an excellent Manager How. 5 : 15 | 


3 the Love that 1 ee 


my Perſon. I find you Dave taken a great WER to my X 2 


Tin. Pho, pho, my Dear, we are growing Serious and, et 4 


me tell you, that's the very next Step to being Dull. Come, 

5 that pretty Face was never made to look grave with, 

Lady. Believe me, Sir, whateyer you may think, Marriage | 

is a ſerious Subject. | 
Tin. For that very Reaſon, my Dear, let us get oyer it 3 


fliſt as we can. 


Lady. I ſhould be very much in haſte for a Husband, if 1 
married within fourteen Months after Sir George's Deceaſe. 

Tin. Pray, my Dear, let me ask you a Queſtion; Do ſt not 
thou think that Sir George is as dead at preſent, to all HO: ; 
and Purpoſes, as he will be a Twelye month hence? 
Tad. Yes, but Mr. Tinſel—— + 5 
Tin. Or do'ſt thou e ee were a. 
| than thou art now? _ | 
Lach. The World would fay I never loy'd my Firſt Husband. 

Tin. Ah, my Dear, they wou'd ſay you loy'd your Second, 
and they'wou'd own Z ry'd it, for I ſhall Oy OT TG, 
—_— 


47 But what wou'd ks 


K 5. 


* * 

* — - * 2 

4 * 8 % a * 
1 © 
* — 
. 5 , 
- Tin.  - 
- * * 
< - 
= 1 ' 4 
YN s; 
=- — I 


* g 


. The Drummer; o, N 
Tin. Think! why they wou'd think thee the Mirrour of Wk. 
-dinboct — That a Womanſhou'd live fourteen whole Months 

after the Deceaſe of her Spouſe, without having engaged herſelf, 
Why, about Town, we know many a Woman of Quality 88e a 
Husband ſeveral Years before the Death'of the Fir | 
Lady. Ay, I know you Wits have Xp common place Jefts 

upon us poor Widows, © 

Tin. Vil cell you a Story, Widow I know 'a certain Lady, | 

vdo conli idering the Crazineſs of ber Husband, had, in caſe 
of Mortality, engaged het ſelf to two young Fellows of my 
Acquaintance. I hey grew ſuch deſperate Rivals for her, while 
her Husband was. _ _ one of them pink'd the t'other in 


_ a Duel. But the g arg og no ſooncr a Widow, but 
. what did my * er N hy faith, being a Woman of 


- Honour, ſhe married a Third, e whom, it ſeems, ſhe had gi- 3 


ven her firſt Promiſe, 8 | 
La And this is a true Story upon your own Knowledge 9 
Din. Every Tittle, as I hope © to be marry'd, or derer believe 
Tom Tin ſe. | 
Laay. Pray, Mr. Tinſel, do you call chis calking, like a. Wit, 
or like a Rake? 
Tin. Innocent. enough, he, he, ber Why! 4 where's the Dif- 


ference, my Dear? 
Lady. Yes, Mr. Tinſil, the only ManI ever lord in my 


Life, had a great oy N the one, and nothing of che,orher i in. 


bim | - \ 
Tin. Nay now you grow rp, thow'le begin to fancy 


thou hcar'ſt the Drum by and b 


Lady. If you had 3 here fat Night about chis time, you, 
.* not have been ſo 1 
Tin. A bout this time, ſay'{t thou? Cole faith, for the bus - 
mour's ſake, we'll fir down and liſten... | ene 
Lady. I will, if youlll promiſe ta be ſerious. yt | 
Tin. Serious! never fear me, Child. Ha, ha, ha! Do'ſt not 


K. hoe him? 


Lady. You rok your World already. Pray, Mr. 2 fel do. 
you laugh to ſhow your Wit or your Teeth? 


"Tan. Why, Ds ions: eee 


bas taken notice of my Teeth, | Aide. But you look ſerious, wy 
Cbild, N chen hcar'ft the Drum, doth not? 2 
5 409. 


e 


The dne ne, e PD 


" als Don't talk ſo raſhly? ? 
Ti. Why, my Dear, you cou'd not look more ſighted if you © 
| had Lucifer's Drum-Major in your Houſe. 


_ Lady; Mr. Tinſel, I muſt-defire to ſee you no in if ES 


you do not leave this idle way of Talking. | 
Tin, Child, I thought I had told you what is my Opinion of 
Spirits, as we were drinking a diſh of Tea but juſt now, — 
There is no ſuch thing I give thee my Word. | 
Lad. Oh, Mr. Tinſel, your Authority muſt be of great 
3 to thoſe that know ou. 
in. For my part, Child, [ have made my {elf eaſy in thoſe 


Lady. Sure nothing ever like thisFellow's Vanity, but his. | 
Ignorance. Lo "ol 
Tin. III tell thee what now, Widow ——1 wou'd enga ge Oy +4 Wl 


the help of a white Sheet and à penny-worth of Link in i inad 
Night, to frighten you a whole Country Village out of their Sey- 
ces, and the Vicar into the bargaio. [ beats.) Hark! hark! 
Wr is that! Heaven defend 25 this is =, than F Fancy. 
; ady. It beats more terrible than ever. 8 
| Tm 'Tis very dreadful! What a lden ſpeak a- 
gainſt my Cee only to ſhow my Parts! | 
Lady. It comes nearer and nearer. 1 wiſh you have not anger'd 


tit by your fooliſh Diſcourſe, 


Tin. Indeed, Madam, I did not ſpeak from my Heart; | hope it 
will do me no hurt, for a little Kees Raillery. | 
Lad. Harmleſs, d ye call it? it beats hard by us, as 1116 vou d 
break through the Wall. 5 5 

Tu. What a Devil had I todowith a white Sheet? | 
| [Scene Ge and diſcovers F antome. 


Tin. Mercy on us! it appears. 
| 1 Oh! *tis he! tis he himſelf, tis sir George! tis my 
Hlusband. [ She fan. 
Tin. Now wou'd 1 give Ten Thouſand. Pound that I were in 
Town. [Fantome advances to him Drumming. 
Tu. I beg Ten Thouſand Pardons. I'll never talk at this 
oy any exper [ [Fantome till advances Drumming. 


my Soul, Sir George, I was not in earneſt [ fa/ls on 2h 
his — have Compaſſion on my Youth, and conſider I am 


dat a Coxcomb— 6 points to the Door.) But ſee he 


. G 2 2% waves 


4 8 SF 
- - 


.- 


waves meoff —ay with all uy Heart What a Devil bad! 
to do with a white Sheet > | 3 ending bis 
| F eee | 
Fan. The Scoundrel is aud has left his Miſtreſs be- 
hind him. I'm miſtaken if he makes Love in this Houſeany more. 
have now only the Conjurer to deal with. I dont queſtion but 
I ſhall make his Reverence ſcamper as faſt-as the Lover. And 
then the Day's my own. But the Servants are ger I'muſt 
get into my Cup-board. © ++ [ | ie goes in. 

| Euter Abigal and Servants. 
A. 827 poor Lady! This wieked Drum has frighted Mr. 
Tinſel out of bis Wits, and my Lady into a Sweon. Let me 
bend her a little forward. She revives. Here, carry ber into 
the freſh Air and ſhe'll recover. [ They carry ber f] This 
is a little barbarous to my Lady, but tis all for her Good: and I 
know her fo. well, that ſhe wou'd not be angry with me, if ſhe 
knew what I was to get by it. And if any of her Frietids ſhou'd 


. * 
= 


> x | a a 5 ' 
* oy a i FA 2 i — | \ 
LY 3 * d | R 
: +3 ' N > , 
% _ . 4 S. * J 4 
44 Te Drummer; , 

. | : 
a ; a 4 Aa 


- 


PB clay my Hand upon my Parſe, and tell em, 
Tut for a thouſand Pound and Mr. Vellum, 
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"The ene. 


ACT . SCENE * 


2 Enter EET in bs Coniarer's Habit, "ahi Butler BE Is 
| ing before him with two large Candles, and the two: Servants © 


Gare after . one ringing a little * and another 4 
air. Fra | 
da.” 


S Butler. Nit pleaſe your Worlkip, Me. 9 the Growers” 
>& > has given all of us Orders to do whatfoever you 
ſhall big: 2 and to pay nk the ſame 1 8 as 5 "You were 


dur 


Sir G. "Thou ay well. 4 

. Gard. An't pleaſe N Conjurerſbips Wort, 6510 1 ſet 
: tha Table down bere ? 

Gard. Peter — He knows my Name by ae gar. 

Coach. I have brought you, Reverend Sir, the large 


bow Chair in the Houſe; be ape wu Steward fits in when b he 
holds a Court. 


Hr G: Place it there. . . 
But. Sir, will you pleaſe to want e 


Fir G. Paper, and a Pen and Ink. 
But. Sir, I believe we have Paper that is fit for yout Pur: | 


3 My Lady's mourning Paper, that is black d at the Ed — 
| be: d you chuſe to write with a Crow Quill?” * 
Sir E. There is none better. 


But, Coachman, go Sorel the Paper wad Standiſh out of the | 


little Parlour. 


i By , Par ſley. 


— [To Gard.) Pam, prices do then go along oh 
: Pm afraid—— You know I went with you laſt Night 
— S when the Cook-Maid Wanted 2 haridful of 


5 A Why, you dot think ru ſtay with the Conjurer by” 
my ie - 

AY Gard. Comes well ae $0 and fetch the Pen and Ink 
7. OT: [Exon ee, e 

1 21 = ; = N Ws. v & | We 


a— * 


n The Baer 5 Or, 
Ni G. ſolus. There's nothing, I ſee, Wr ſuch krong Al. 
| liances as Fear. Theſe Fellows are all enter'd into a Confede. 
racy againſt the Ghoſt, There muſt be abundance of Bulineſs 
done in the Family at this rate. But here comes the Triple- 
Alliance. Who. cou'd have thought theſe three Rogues cou'd 
_ 1 each of em an Employment in fetching a OR 

Euter Gardiner with 4 Sheet of Paper, Coothman with' a 

- © Standiſh, and Butler with en. 

Gard. Sir, there is your Paper. 

Coach. Sit, there is your Standiſh. - ES 

But. Sir, there is your Crow-quill pen Tm glad avs 
got rid on t. ILA. 

Gard. { Afide.] He: forgets that he's to make a Cir le : 
Doctor, ſhall I help you to a Bit of Chalk? 5 
Sir G. It is no matter. 

But. Look ye; Sir, I ſhow'd you the Spot where he's heard 
. ofteneſt, if your Worſhip can _ ferret * we that No Wall. 


in the next Room 


Sfr. E. We ſhall try, 
Gard. That's right, John. His Worſhip muſt let fly all his 
Learning at that old Wall. 
But. Sir, if I was worthy to adviſe 
of good October by me. Shall I 4 1 a Cup of old — at 
your Elbow? 7 
Sir G. Ithank thee— we ſhall do without it. EA 
Gard. Fobn, he ſeems a very good-natur'd Man for a Con- | 


8 Tul take this Opportu portunity of enquirin after a Bit of * 
Plate I have loſt. I fancy, whilſt he is in my Lady's Pay, one 
may hedge in 4 Queſtion or two into the Bargain.” Tr, Sir, 

may I beg a word in your Ear? 

dir G. What wouldſt thou? 
But. Sir, I know I need not tell you," that 1 loſt one of my 
Silver Spoons laſt Week. | | 

Sir G. Mark'd with a Swan's Neck- 


But. My Lady's Creſt! He = every N aue 
How wou'd your Worſhip adviſe me to recover i again ? 

K G. Ban 5 Bur | 
> 3 „ | 141. 


4 
* 


yOu, I wou'd have a Bottle . 


1 - 


Love at the ſame time with a certain. Perion. 


er 


The End Hoof. "£47" 
"But. What myſt I do to come at it? 2 00 


Sir G. Drink nothing but Small. Beer ſor r 


at But. Small Beer! Rot · gut! 2 
Sir G. It thou drink 'ſt a fingle Drop of Ale beſore fifteen 


Days are expir — it is as much as thy 8 is 


* 


worth. 2 
Bat. I ſhall never recover it chat way ; Ill cen buy a new 
one. L Ade. 


Coach, D'ye mind how they whiſper? | 


Gard. I'll be „ if he be not asking him ſomething abour | 


MU — 


Coach, I'll take this Opportunity of putting a Queſtion. to 
him about poor Dobbing: I fancy he I give me better 


Council than the Farrier. 


But. [to Gard. ] A prodi ious. Man! he 3 every t 5 
No e time 15 802 our chy Pick-ax. © oy ings 


Gard. I have nothing to give him: Does 


| * haye his Hand croſs d with Silver? | 
Coach ro Sir G.] Sir, may a Man venture to 1 you aQueſtion? 


Sir G. Ask it. 


Coach. I bare a poor Horſe in the Stable that's bewireh'd— 


Sir G. A bay Gelding. 


Coach. How cou'd he know chat? — 1 22 aul. 8 


Kir G. Bought at Banbury. 
Coach. Whew 


Coach. To a Day Au.] Now, Sir, I wou'd know. he- 


Flye? 
Fir G. Neither. 1 
Coach. Then it muſt be Goody Gwien! for he is the. next 
uſt Woman in the Pariſh, Ne 
Gard. Ha'ſt thou done, Robin : REP 
Coach, [to Gard. ]. He can tell thee any 8 1 
Card. to Sir G.] Sir, I N bern to take TM a x fr: 


ther out of hearing 


Srr G. Spex. | 
Gard. The Butler ant 1. Mr. Doctor. wei eee of us. in 


* A Woman. 2 


not he expe to. 


1 ſo it was o' my Conſcience. [Whiltles. 5 
a Sir G, Six Ycar old laſt. Lammas. | 


ther the poor Beaſt is bewitch'd * Crouch or 8 . 


: * 
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4 Gard. How cou'd he know that ! 5 bau. 
} Sir G. Go On. zr ; | 
Gard. This Woman has lately had e evo Children at a Birth.” 
| cr G. Twins. | 
| Gard. Prodigious! where could he hear that? $ LA. 
Sir G. Proceed. ER. 


-*  » Gard. Now, becauſe I ugd to meet her ſomerimesin the . | 
Garden, ſhe has laid them both Fe S 


Sir G. To Thee. jon Bog 
. Gard. What a Power of Learning he — baye be 8 | 
every thing. . 5 e Afde. 


Sir G. Ha'ſt thou done? 
. "Gard. I vou d deſire to know whether I am really Father to 
them both? 
 « Sir G. Stand before me; let me ſuryey thee round. | 
S [ Lays his Wand upon his Head, and makes him turn about. 
'. Coach. Look yonder, Jab, the filly Dog is turning about 
under the Conjurer's Wand, If he has been faucy to him, we 
- ſhall ſee him puff d off in a Whirlwind immediately. 77 
Gir G. Twins, doſt thou ſay? © * turning bins; 
Gard. Ay, are they both mine d'ye thin 
Fir G. Own but one of them. 1 2 
Gard. Ah, but Mrs. Abigal will have me take care of Shim 
both ſhe's always for the Butler If my poor Maſter 
Sir 0 ne had been alive, be wou'd have made go Halves 
with me 
Hir G. What, was Sir George a kind Maſter? | 5 
Gard. Was he! Ay, my Fellow. Servants will bear n me e Wit- 3 


nels. 
Fir G. Did ye love Sir George? | | 
But. Every Body loy'd him — . _ | 
|» Coach. There was not a dry Eye in the Pariſh at the News 
of his Death — - | 
_ Gard. He was the beſt Neighbour — oy 
But. The kindeſt Hushandw I 
Coach. The trueſt Friend to the Poor — 
But. My good Lady took on mightily, we all thought it 
wou'd have been * DG of ber. 7s 


| 1 


* 
4 
* 
N 
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J. Haunted Hufe. — S 


pl KT "Sir G. | proteſt theſe- Fellows melt me! 1 think the time 
| mes ti 1 am their Matter again, 88 I — ch kind to 
N e Vellum, hr ED EN 


5 Vn Have you provided the Doctor ew ry thing be has 
x  Occalion * if [0—— yu may. Apart. 8 
2 Ereunt Soruente.” 
Fir G. 1 can as yet ſee no hurt i in my Wife's Behaviour; 
but ſtill have ſome certain Pangs and Doubts, that are natu- 
ral to the Heart of a fond Man. I muſt take the Advan- 
"0p of my Diſguiſe to be thoroughly. ſatisfied.” it wou'd 
neither be for her Happineſs, nor mine, to make my ſelf 
"known to her ll Til o [A/ide.) Dear Vellum! | am im- 
- patient to hear ſome News of my Wife, how does ſhe al. 
ter her Fright?  - 
Vel. It is a Saying ſomewhere in my Lord Coke, that # 
_ Widow— -- 
I: Sir C. 1 ask of my Wife, and thou talk'ſt to me of my | 
_ Lord Coke———prithee tell me how ſhe does, for” 1 am in 
Pain for her. 
Viel. She is pretty well recover'd.. Mrs. Abigat has put 
her in L goon © Heart; and I have given her great. Hopes: from 
our Ski | 
5 Fir G. That 1 think cannot fail; ſince thou haſt got this 
Secret out of Abiga! But I could not have thought wy > 
Friend Fantome would have ſerved me thus h II! 
Fel. You will ſtill fancy "or are a living Mano 
1 G. 5 85 he ſhoy' endeavour to Enſnare | wy ©; 6:08 
| 1 : — 
Viel. You have no Right i in her, after your Demiſe Death IT 
extinguiſhes all Property, — Quoad bane —It is a Maxim Sh= 
he . 
W Apes on your Learning! Wel, but whatis become ; 
of Tue? 8 
| Vel. He rumd out of the Houſe," call'd for his Horſe, Lhe 
_ clap'd Spurs to his fides, and was out of N in me . 2 hf 
* . ET 3 | 
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IF Li G. This is ' Whimlical enough | my Wife St es," 
a a quick Sucoeſſion of Lovers, in Une Day Funtome has 

dtriven out Tiaſel, and I ſhall drive out Fautome. | 
| Diel. Evn as one Wedge driveth out another be, OP 

= he, he! you muſt pardon me for being Jocular. ' 2 

i= Sir G. Was there ever ſuch a oking Blockhead! but 

he means me well. Well! 1 maſt have Satisfaction of 

this Traitour Fantome; and cannot take a more proper 

one, than by turning him out of my Houſe, in a manner 

that ſhall. throw. Shame upon him, and make him ridiculous 

as long as he lives. You muſt remember, Vrilum, you have 


= abundance of Buſineſs your Hands, and | have but --* "oh 
ue to tell it you over, a 1 require of you is Diſpatch, there 
fore hear me . 
Piſpar There is- nothing more _ in Buſineſs den; | 
ſpatch—— . | 


" | Sir. G. Then hear me. 
=. Vel. It is indeed the Life of Bande 5 
= Sir G. Hear Me then, I ay. Fo 

| Vel. And as one has rightly obſerved, che Benefie chat r. 

tends it is four-fold. Firſt——— 
| Fir G. There is no bearing” this Thon art 2 going to 
. deſcribe Diſpatch, when thou ſhouldſt be practiſing it. 

Vel. But your. Ho—nour will not give. me the bear- 


Sir G. Thou wilt not give me the hearing... | Langrity. 
Vel. | am till: | 
Sir G. la the Firſt place; you are to lay my Wiss, Hat, 


aud Sword ready for me in the Cloſet, and one of my 

Scarlet Coats. Lou know. Mattie och Ins. deſcribed the 
uh Gholt to to you. © | 5 * 
Vel it hall be done l 
Sir G. Then you muſt 8 Whilſt! am laying this 

> vou areito-.prepare my Wife for the Ne of 

ber real Husband; tell her the whole Story, and do it with :- 
all the Art you are * chat the e * wr . 
5 for nec. 
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the Hamed VEE 


in te wen be Weg- Bet Vice Wee ki on a . | 
Apparition, ſhe defires to ſee 7 once more, before you en- 


counter it. 


84 


Sir E. I (hall expe ** im opt For now Lean tak to 
her without being interrupted by that impertinent Rogue T:x- 
Fei. 1 hope thou haſt not told. Abigal any Mg of rhe Sectet. 

Vet. Mrs. Abigal is a Woman; there are many Reaſons why 


he ſhou'd not be acquainted with 38 fall only — FA 


Ki G. Huſh, here ſhe comes! Oh m Heart! | Zong 

Enter Lady and Abigal. ; 
Sir G. [Afide, while Vellam talks in dumb Show ro L | 
O that lovd Woman! How I long to take her in my Arms! If 
I find I am ſtill Dear to her Memory, it will be a return to Life 


_ - indeed! But I muſt take care of indulging this Tenderneſs, and 
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put on a Behaviour more ſuitable to my preſent Character. 
| 1 9 at 5 — in 4 Penſue Poſture, waving ,, 
is 


Leg, {roVellum.] This is ſurprizing indeed! 80 all the Ser- 8 ; 


vants tell me; They lay he knows every thing that has happen'd 


in the Fam ily. 
"ib. Aſide] A of credulous Fools?” They firſt tell him 


| their Secrets, 2 wonder how he comes to know them. 


ug Alon, exchanging fond Looks with © 


| Lats 13 Sir, may 1 have ſome Converſation with you, 
ou begin your Ceremonies? _ 1 

. But hold firſt let we feel your Pulle? 

t can you learn from that? 


EL * 2 
5 Pray, what is it?: 225 

4 . You will have a Husband ibis this ball Hour. "T2 

.. ** Aue.] Tm glad to hear that He muſt mean Mr. Fan- 
tome; I begin to think there's 2 good deal of Truth ia his 

M. 


Er Alas! L fear you mean 1 ſhall ſee ee, are. 8 


— 


K. ee chat will . - 


. 8. 


We =. Sir G. Have FI you | ſhall ſee 855 Apparieion no- more... 
= 5 The Husband I mention hall be as muciy alive.as lam. IN 
= n 46, Mr. Fantome to be ſure. _ (Lu, 9 
133 ü 23 1mpoſſible! I low d my firſt too well. 2 3 
= _. $irG. You cou'd not love the firſt better than vou will lo D 
th rnd: | 


Ab. Aide. ] Ill be bang d ir my dear Steward has not in- 
= . 0 ſtructed him; he means Mr. Fantome to be/ſure's. the, Thouſand. 
=_ Pound is our oa ! 2 
| LA. Alas! you did not know Sir George. Þ "mg 
- Sir E. As well as I do my ſelf —— I ſaw him with you in 
the red Damask Room, when he firſt made Love fo you; your 
Mother left you together, under Pretence of 3 a. i Vie 
from Mre. Hawthorn,” on her Return from 
Lad. This is aſtoniſhing | 
Fr G. You were a great Admirer of a Giogle L Lis fot the felt 
half Hour; you r_Refuſals then gtew ſtill fainter and fainter... 
With what Extaſy did Sir George kiſs your Hand, when 
= you told him you ſhou d always follow the Advice of oe We 
Laas. Every Circumſtance to a Tittle! 88 PR 
dir G. Then, Lady ! the Wedding Night! Ifaw you in your 
8 Sattin Night- gown z you wou d not come out of your T 
Dreſling: Room, till Sir George, took you out by Force. He 
drew you gently by the Hand You ſtruggled — but he 5 
Wo too ſtrong for you You bluſh'd, He , 
—_— Ly On!. ſtop there! go no farther '—— He Wann er 8 
WF Hue. 
_ rav, Mr. Conjurer, Thelieve you hape been a wig in - 
our Youth IA 
4.4 975 : Sir G. Mis. Abigat. you 1507 What your 800d Word coſt Sir 
= | George, a Purſe of Broad Pieces, Mrs. Abiga/- | 
4A. The Devil's in him. [| A/iae.] Pray, Sir, fince you have 
© 22 ſo far, you ſhould tell my Lady that I refusd to take 
42; 2p GT. Ti true, Child, he was fore d to thruſt them into your 


8 46. This Roguewill mention the Thouſand | Pound, if 22 t 
a take 


a 


—_—_— 


n 2 be Tas Hſe | x 53 . 

ID * Cg], Pray, Siu, tho you are a Conjurer, methinks- | 
deny vou need not be a Blak 
Lady. Sir, ſince I have now no Reaſon to doubt of your Art, 8 

| I muſt-deſeech you to treat this Ap e gently It has We 
the reſemblance of my deceas d Husband, if there be any un-. 
. - diſcoyerd Secret, apy thing that troubles his Reſt, learn „ 
him. | 

„Fir E. T muſt to that End be ſincerely informed by yau, | 

: whether your Heart be engaged to another; Have not you re- 
ceiv d the Addreſſes of many Lovers ſince his Death? _ 

Lady. I have been oblig'd to receive more Viſits, -thag have = 


| been agrecable. * 
Sir G. Was not Tanſel welcome? ——Þ'm 1 to 7 an 
Anſwer to my on Queſtion... 8 [Ade 
Lad. He was well recommended. . hen pats Ges. | 
Hr G. Racks! n TD TL Lide. 
Lud. Of a good Family. | . 
Air G. Tortures!. | r LA. , 


Lady. Heir tog cankiderable Eftate!, Ne II 
Sir G. Death! LA ide]. And you lin love him? — 


Diſtraded,“ e 


2 Lady. No, I deſpiſe bim. 1 Pound he had a deſign upon my 

"5 Fortune, was Baſes. Profligate, Cowardlyy and ev*ry thing that 

cou d be expected from a Man of the vileſt Prigaples'— 

i G. Im Recover d. 

Ab. Ob, Madam, had you cen how like a Scoundrel he looked 

when he.left your Ladyſhip in a Swoon. Where have you left 

my Lady? ſays J. In an EIbow-Chair, Child; ſays he, And 
Vhere are you goivg?. ſays I. To Town, Child, ſays he: For to 

tell thee truly, Child, ſays he, I don't care ſor living under the - 

ſame Roof with the Devil, ſays he. | 

ir G., Well, Lady, b{ce nothing in all this, that may hinder v 
. Sir George's Spirit from being at Reſt. 5; 
Ta. If heknows any thing of what paſſesin my Heart, he cannot - 8 


but be ſatisfy d of that Fondneſs which I bear to his Memory. 2 


My Sorrow for him is always freſh- when 1 think of him. He 


wa the kindeſt, trueft, tendereſt—— Tears will not let me go 75 5 | 


on —— 
. SG. This quit oerpowers me—Litll diſcover my it 
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. e 
8 4% %0.— M en may now retire. and . | 


| Now let the * — in form A 


Conjurer this Now for a few Mathemitical Seratcher—_ | 
a a good lucky Scrawh that faith 1 think it looks very Aſtro- 


op Paper. 


1 4 perceive by kd Art, Mr.'Ghoſt will have his Bones | 
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| learnt this Secret from Mrs. 45 
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leave to me my telt. 


Lady. Succeſs attend you! 5 


Avig. I with Mr. Fantome gets watt: of From this . LG 
| Dünn AIR him immediately 


will do his Bufineſ 


logical — Theſe two or three magical Pot-hooks about it, make 
it a compleat Conjurer's Scheme. [Drum beats] Ha, ha, ha, 
Sir, are you there? Enter Drummer. Now ES pore wor | 


Euter Fantome, beating his Drum. 
Sir G. Prithee don't make a Noiſe, I'm buſy. 2 
| <P G. A pretty March! prithee beat that over again. 
[He beats and advances. 
Sir G. [Rifng]Ha! you're very pete in the Step of a Ghoſt. 


Lou ſtalk it Majeſtically. - C Fantome advances. . 


Sir G. How the Rogue fares, he ads it 0 Admirati- | 


onz TI be hang'd if he has —_— this half hour 


in Mre. Abigat's Wardrobe. antome farts | 
_ 21545 "oma 


ir G. Prithce don't play the Fool!“ No {Fantome- bears. 
Sir E. Nay, na | Death! good Mr. Fantome. | 
Fan. [Afide.] 


betray'd me. * 

rr G. Mr. Fantome, v che Word of an Aﬀtrologer, your 

Thouſand Peund Bribe wil never gain my Lady Tramas. _ 
Fan. Tis plain, Sbe dis told him all. [fbde. - 
Sir G. Let me adviſe you to make off as faſt as you can, or 4 


1 is 35 Ga 8 5 
Kr 


ee Forms OY 


good eaſy Chair fora 


bb wor 8 
m diſcover's. This Jade Albig, has | : 


Sir C. | hav lear'd l Fg w/ Art. | | 
r prithes th" gpore of lar Lodk ye, 1 ow | 
; W are a Cheat as much as l am. And if thou lt keep my Coun 
| I, 3 thee bon. Broad Pieces. 
| am not Mercenary! I Man, 1 fcoro th Gall, 
Fan. Tl make them up — 7 
Sir. G. Avaunt! and that quickly, or Pl raiſe ſuch an "Ip 
| parition, as ſhall 
> Fan. An Apparidieds Old Gentleman] you miſtake your Man, 
lam not to be frighten'd with Bugbears 
Sir G. Let me retire but for a fe 
thee ſuch a Proof of my Art 


— 2 


Moments, and I will. give 


Fa. Why, if thou haſt an Hecu-poeus Tricks o * 
why canſt tb do them here? 7. ploy, 


2 


Si G. The raiſing of a Spirit, requires certain Secret Myſteries 
* to de performed, Words to be mutter'd in private. — 
N Fax. 1 Well, if I ſee through 15 Trick, will I promiſe to 

be my Friend. | | 
Sir G. | will —- attend and tremble; N [Exir. 
Pantone Jans. 
Fan. A very ſolemn did Aſs! But 1 fmoak' him, be has 

2 mind to raiſe his Price upon me. I cop'd not think this Slut 

wou d have us'd me thus. begin to grow horribly tird of 
my Drum I'with I was well rid of it. However I have got this 

by it, that it has driven off Tinſel for good and all; I . have 
te Mortihcation to fee my diſtreſs carry d off dy ſuch a Ri 
val. Well, whatever happens, I muſt ſt op this O13 Fellows 
< Mowth, 1 ouſt not be paring in Hufh-Movey. - But here he. 


comes. 
Enter Sir George i in his nwn Habit. | 
© Bin, Ha! what's tha! Bir George Truman! This can be no 
| 2 Gounterſeit. His Dreſs! bis Shape! his| Face! the yery Wound 
1 of which be dy'd! Ney, then th time to decamp! ¶ Nan: ay. 


i Haunted H, og» 


Jir G. Ha, ha, ha! Fare you yell, Sir George— The 


_ has left me Mafter of the Pield: Here are the Marks of 


7 V:iftory; This Drum wilt 1 N vp in oY eat n as 
| the N of che 1 5 . [Ol 
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— Bene; . 


Enter Abig l. | 


= Sir George ſands with his Hand before bis FEY in * We . 


muſings Poſture om 


- 46. Yonder *. O my Conſcience he has driven off 
| the Conjurer. Mr“ Fa 


I give you Joy. What do you think of your Thouſand Poun 
now? "Why - does not che Man ſpeak? 


8 Palle him by the Sheve. . 
Sr G. Ha! . [Taking his Hand f from: his Face. 
As. Oh! 'tis my Maſter! , I & briekr. 


© "[Ranning away be catebes her. 
ir G. Good Mrs. Abigal not ſo faſt. 


= 
$+* 8 


ntome, Mr. Fantome ! I give you] . | 


456. Are you alive, Sir? He has given Shoulder ſueb ͤ 
| curſed Tweak! they. muſt be real Fi ingers. feel em I'm ſure. | 


Sir G. What do'ſt think? 


46. Think, Sir? Think? Troth 1 dot koi. what bs chink, {68 


Pray, Sir, how 


a 


ſatisfied i in due time. Where's your Lady? 
Ab. Oh, I'm fo frighted— and ſo glad! + 
* Sir G. Where's your Lady, I ask you—— - 


_ _ 46. Marry I don't know where I am my ſelf 2 can't 
ſorbear weeping for Joy 


Sir G. Your Lady! I ſay your Lady / I muſt bring you to 


your ſelf with one Pinch more 


ard. 
Sir G. Then he has 
hae has prepar'd her. Oh! here ſhe comes. 


Enter Lady follow'd by Nallum; if 


_ Lady. Where is he? let me fly into his Arms ! my Life! my 
Soul! is Husband7 


Sir C. Oh! ler me catch thee to my Heart, deareſt of Wo. 


men 
_ » Lady. Are you then Mill alive, and: arc you here! 1 can 
ſcarce believe my Senſes! Now am I ö n 
Vir G. My Heart is too full to anſwer t | 
Lady. How could you be ſo cruel to defer giving me ha Joy 


5 which you knew muſt receive from your | Preſence? You ab 22 
| YEE | 4. : 


46. Ohl ſhe has been talking a good while with the Stew. 
open'd the whole Story to her, ra glad 


dir G. No Queſtions, good Abigat. Thy Curiolity ſhall be 


hog my Life of ſome Hours of Happineſs that ought to have 
been ide 2 Es 9% oY Oe oy 6h IE + 
Sir E. It was to make our Happineſs the more ſincere and 
unmixt. There will be now no bts to daſh it. What has 
been the. Affliction of our Lives, has given a Variety to them, 
and will hereaſter ſupply us with a thouſand Materials to talk 


Lady. Tam now fatisfy'd that it is not in the Power of Ab- 
ſence to leſſen your Love towards me. 
- Sir G. And 1 am fatisfy'd that it is not in the Power of 
— 4 to deſtroy that Love which makes me the happieſt of 
Men. 5 2 =, $74 
Lach. Was ever Woman ſo bleſt / to find again the Darling 
of her Soul, when ſhe thought him loſt for ever! to enter intd 
a kind of ſecond Marriage with the only Man whom ſhe was 
_.. ever capable of loving! 5 ; 
Sir G. May it be as happy as our firſt, I defire no more! Be- 
lie ve me, my Dear, I want Words to expreſs thoſe Tranſports 
of Joy and Tenderneſs which are every Moment riſing in my 
Heart whilſt I ſpeak to thee. | 
. Enter Servants, | 
But. Juſt as the Steward told us, Lads!-Look you there, if 
be ben't with my Lady already? BFA 2 | | 
1 He! he! he! what a joyful Night will this be for Ma- 
- Coach. As I was coming in at the Gate, a ſtrange Gentleman . 
-whisk'd by me; but he took to his Heels, and made away to 
the George. If I did not ſee Maſter before me, I ſhowd have 
. ſworn it had been his Honour | 
Gard. Ha'ſt given, Orders for the Bells to be ſet a ringing? 
2 Coach, Never trouble thy Head about that, tis done. 
Sir G. [to Lady.] My Dear, I long as much to tell you my _ 
whole Story, as you do to hear it. In the mean while, I am to 
look upon this as my Wedding Day. III have nothing but the 
Voice of Mirth and Feaſting in my Houſe. My poor Neighj- 
bours and my Servants ſhall rejoyce with me. My Hall ſhall 
be free to every one, and let my Cellars be thrown open. 
But. Ah! bleſs your Honour, may you never die again! 
Coach. The ſame good Man _ ever he was? = 3 
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| | Tho Drier, Ke: 
God Whores! * 


Sir G. A 1 
know thou loyt Ag, but ſhe's ted im a Fortune, 


„ ” 


Fil make it upto both of you. Pll- give thee a Thouſand Pound 
with her. It is not fit ſhou'd be one fad Heart in mx 
Houſe to N 


ighe... 
Lady. What you do for Abigal, I know is meant as a Come 
to me. This is a new Inſtance of your Love. 


- 


4b. Mr. Vellum, you are a well. polen Man : Pray do you . 
_ thank my Maſter and my n 


Sir G. Vellum, | hope you ar ne: e the Gift 


I make you, 
Val. The Gift is Tw fold. I receive from you 


A virtuous Partner, and a_ Portion tao; 
For which, in humble wiſe, I thank the W :; 
And ſo we bid . 0 both ”_ ne, 


There's one fr 


TD „„ | 
E. P I L O U E. 
- 2 + Spoken by Mars: Ord 


a”, Night, the Poet's Advocate I and, 
e deſerves the Favour at my. hand, 

1 my 1 their Cauſe debating. h 
2 plac d two Lovers, and à third in. waiting; - - 
If both the firſt ſhou'd from their Duty fiverve, - 
ind the Wainſcote in reſerve. 
In his next Play, if I uud take this pe 
He promis'd me to make the Number double: 
- In Lair twas ſpoke like an obliging Creature, 
| * tho tis Simple, yet it ſhews Good nature. 


My Hep thus asl'd, Ic not chuſe but grant it, 
- And really I thought the PI wou'd want it, 

Vaid as it is of all the uſual Arts 
To warm-your Fancies, and to ſteal your Hearts: 
No Court-Intrigue, nor City-Cuckoldom, | 
No Song, no Dance, no Muſick — but a Drum 
Ne ſinutty Thought in doubtful Phraſe expreſt 
And, Gentlemen, if ſo, pray where's the Feſt 2 
When we wou'd raiſe your Mirth, you hardly know, 
Whether in firifineſs you ſbou d Laugh or no, 
But turn upon the Ladies in the Pit, 
Aud if they redden, Jou are fare ti: Wir. 


„Ae him N ye Fair ones; for the Fair 

all Conditions, are his equal Carr. N 
He draws a Nidau, 22 wore Carriage” WE 
| True to her Feiner, Raus 4 * ä | SIRE 

el | And, . 
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Tho they turn d Conjurers to take you Trippmg. © ; be 3 


— — 0 
5 — + » > 4 
- — — — — x 2 
* 


DA — : 
. —— — . 5 EL 
oy * 8 . : N 
© K * a.* 4/2 — 
* " = n <4 6 : ” 
. . 22 HR — — — — — I 
2 me 
— I r 3 ——_— 
= 2 2 
A 
i 28 223 Y 
„ 
©. o 
* 
” 


1 . 
. 0 "7 . 
: J $f ; : N . MY * 
1 * : rere 
- : & 0 5 9 . 
24 5 1 


g 
Aud, to improve a virtuous Wife's Delights, 
Out of one Man contrives two Wedding Nights; - 


Nay, to oblige the Sex in every State, = 2 
A Nymph of Ave and forty finds ber Mate. 2 


Too long has Marriage, in this taſtleſs ge., 
With ill-bred Raillery ſupphhd the Stage; 2 4 
No little Scribler ts of Wit ſ bare, | 
But has his fling at the poor Wedded Pair ; 

Our Author dealt not in Conceits ſe ſtale: 


Pa 


For ſhowd th Examples of his Play prevail, 
| No Man need bluſh, thi” true to Marriage-Vows, 
Nor be a Jeſt tho he ſbou d love his Spouſe. 


Thus has he done you Britiſh Conforts right, wg. 
Whoſe Husbands, ſbou d they pry like mine to Night, 
Wou'd never find you in your Conduct Slipping, 


ec» 
* 
5 


